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LETTERS 

< 

Moral and Entertaining. 


PART II. 


L i; T T E R I. 

to Lady Sophia, from a you*^ ff'man of 
^ality^ rdatiag the Oceafion of her leavi^ 
her Father's Iloufe. 

Madam, 

HEREVER I am, Jc will ht 
W ^ ^ pleafure to you, I am perfuad- 
^ 2 ed, CO know I have found a re** 

treat, entirely to my own fatis- 
faftion : The occafion of my flight and con¬ 
cealment, you are partly acquainted with: 1 
found my Father inflexible ia his refolution 
VoL. II. , B jif 


4 LETTERS Part II. 

of marrying me to a Fgreigner of great di- 
ftindtion, one of his own principles, a bigot- 
ted Papill. My Mother, you know, was a 
flri< 5 l Proteftant, ’and by her marriage-arti- 
clcs had fccurcd her own liberty, anti that of 
educating her daughters in the fame profef- 
fion: I was their only child, carefully in- 
^lru^tcd in thofcfacred Truths, which, by the 
aflillancc of Heaven, I never will renounce, 
but rather give up my title to all the dazzling 
.advantages the world can tempt me with. 
It is for this I am a voluntary txiie from my 
father’s houfe, who, after my mother’s death, 
intrenched on my religious liberty, reftrain- 
cd me from the public worfliip, and forbid 
me reading my Bible. Thcfc fevcritics, witli 
the French match he was treating for me, 
put me on the defperate adventure of pii- 
vately quitting his family, and feciiring my 
frecdon^in fome humble difguife. No per- 
fun on earth was privy to my defign, but a 
near relation of my motlicr’s, a perfon of 
ftrid honour and piety; who encouraged 
me to facrifice every thing, rather than re¬ 
nounce my faith, or break my peace with 
Heaven and my own confcience. 



MomI and Kniertaining. 3 

I got the h }bit of a country girl, and, 
villi this gentleman’s affiftance, was canied 
into one of the iroJl fertile counties in hrg- 
hind, ’till we came near a large farm-houlr, 
of winch lie had feme knowledge, and there 
he left me to make my own fortune. 1 went 
on with cautious ileps rill T cmne to tli en¬ 
trance of a fquareioiirt, lurrounued wirli a 
Iv'vlge of liaw-ihorn in iu hull bloom. ilcr« 
i met f e millrcK ot tli\. family ; ap- 
])Ciu‘J ycang, and in a clean niodell drti\ 
was pcifectly agreeable : U h' rt was fome- 
tiling In her afptin. fo gentle and benchcei.r, 
that I could not help being mtei cited in her 
wclfaic, fiom the firft moment 1 faw iier. 

She was then dealing out the remains of 
a plentiful table to a compijny of indigene 
people, who, with lifted hands a ul grattlul 
hearts, implore i I Ivascn to rewaid iicr in a 
thouiand bk/Tings, A sery pretty i)oy and 
girl, with f])arkljn3 eyes and rofy cheeks, 
flood hanging on her apron ; whe, to mi- 
mick then morhe.-j gave aw..y all the little 
ticalure they had in the:r])oekcis to iht beg¬ 
gars cluldrtn •, and then uUacr)ing, be- 
caufc Ihe would not lufler them to pull off 

ip 2 tJieir 
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their own flioes and ilockings, to give to 
feme that were bare-fooccd. 

As foon as flic had difmifled her depen¬ 
dants, I offered rriy fervice, and told her the 
diftreffes to which I muff be expofcd, if flic 
refuted me. She perceived my concern was 
unaffeflcd j and feeing me young, with the 
bloom of health in my looks, (without any 
of that impertinent caution I expefted) flie 
agreed to receive me into her fcrvice. She 
then happened to want a fexvant, rather to 
(hare with her in the management of a large 
family, than to be employed in any domef- 
tick drudgery. I know not why, but flie 
feemed plcafed with me; and I with equal 
content entered my new ftation without any 
melanchojy reviews of my paft grandeur, the 
dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my 
education. The glorious motive, forwhich 
1 had refigned the fplendid vanities of life, 
gave an unfpeakable alacrity to my mind, 
and filled it with that ineffable peace that 
fprings from confeious viitue: 

Be thefe celeftial confclations mine. 

And Jihe world, wilb all Uspmp, refign 
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I dW not fee my new Mafter till the cven- 
jng, when lie came home, with a train, not 
of beaus and powdered footmen, but f)f 
induHrious honeft labourers; fomc of his 
own houlhold, and others hired by the day, 
whom he punctually paid at the clofe of if, 
repeating that rule of the facred feripture, 
'1 hou Jhali not Jleep with the wages^of (in Biro^ 
iwg. He is a very grave man, twice the 
4 ge of his wife, a perlbn of great prudence, 
ai.d unblemilh’dhonefty i very hofpitablc to 
tfrangers, as gentle and cornpafTionate to 
his Icivaiitsj country bufinefs is his great 
delight, in the management of winch Hea¬ 
ven has blelTcd him with uninterrupted 
profperity, and vaft incrcafe. 

The Farm-houfe is indeed fomewhat an¬ 
tique, but fpacious and plealant: A more 
agreeable fituation cannot be imaoined, nor 
a greater variety of f) Ivan fccne > deferibed 
in poetry, unkfs Mr. Thomfon'i> Srr.ivf/ ard 
SuMMEit Seasons could rife in one en¬ 
chanting profpeCc. The wide landfkip rouiul 
is all my mafl.er*s property j his fnowy floclis 
arc ranging on the hills, his grazing herds 
lowing through the plains j the mountains 
arc crowned with the great Creatoi’s boun- 

B 3 ty. 
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ty* and the vallic? mat'e vocal with liis 

pra)(C‘i. 

ThcK* Iccncs of innocence and plenty 
I’linfT back the Patriarchal Ages toniy vuw, 
arJ gjvc me a Ibrt of pious plcafure. Me- 
thlrksl he the plains of Mamre, covticd 
With the w<..»lchy Hebrews fiocks and htrds, 
oj, the fcenc, for the fruitful fields 

oI Ili'rnfU the beauteous Rachael following 
in.r fleecy cluigc, fecins to come in vic.v, 
Lioa^ ..nd hi-* u ers .‘ippeaicd to iny imty, 
jn I he jo/ial n.onth ot Jurvelb. In that 
clxarful feafon, here was no wild not, no 
rmlt inttmiK‘5..ncc j notliing but harmlels 
111' irnre'it appealed among any of my maf- 
u r s cl^ ”kiIkLs : As foon as they enter Ids 
Jkrvit c, he ^ives them a Bthle^ and The Prac-^ 
Ucc rj PiLty y With ftrift ordeis, that they ap- 
■ptar conftantly on theZ«'e^’j Day at the pub¬ 
lic worQiip, unlcfs they have fuch an excufe 
as thc7 dare carry to the Jaft tribunal. 

It will not be incredible to one of your pie¬ 
ty, that I can make myfclf eafyin a way of 
life ditfeient from the gaieties of a court, 
to which I have been inuted. I am not only 
'ealy, butieally happy; mymiftrefs, whohas 

'a fweetnefs of temper not to be equalled, is 

fond 
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fond of noe, and leaves me not to be idle, 
but, whicb is much better, to chufe my own 
employment. You know mjr ftature is 
above the common height.; andfince I came 
here, I am rather grown taller, and fome- 
what more plump, fo that a little bufmefs 
does me no manner of harm. 

I have entirely put off the fin^ lady, and 
all my court airs ♦, I have almoft forgot I am 
an Earl’s daughter, and fliould ftart at the 
found of Lady Frances \ inftead of that, I am 
plain Rofalinday without any other appella¬ 
tion, but what the gentle fwains now and 
then give me, of a handfome lafs, or a pro¬ 
per damfel j with which I am infinitely bet¬ 
ter pleafed, than when I was an angek or 
a goddefs, and impioufly addrefled in the 
ftrains of adoration* Jf evcrl return to the 
modilh world, I njuft Icam to dance again;, 
having perfc^ly forgottomakemyhonours; 
I have made but, cMie courtfey fincc I came 
here, andthatwas 10 a’Squire, whi), becaufc 
it was fomething low, and not finifhed in 
the, twinkiiag of an eye, catched me by the 
hand, verily believing I was finking to* the 
ground in a fainting fit.- I am not turned 
Quaker, but I have laid afidc all ceremony, 

B 4 and 
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call evcfy body in the viJlage by their 
Chriftian name; except my maft^r and mi- 
ftrcfs, and the parfon of tbe parilh, whom I* 
canliot pafs by without telling you, he is a 
man of exemplary piety, of univerfal charity, 
and a great blefling to this place. 

My fplendid diftinflion of being the head 
fer-c^ant, a^ it ’gives me apretence to keep my 
dirtance, and to be as referved as I think fit ^ 
fo it frees me from any drudgery, but what 
is iny own choice ; the word of which is 
bbmg along oaken table, that graces the 
hall, and is kept as bright as a looking* 
glafs- My Siiturd{^*s work is drefllng four 
or five fpacioiis chimnieswithpionies, holly- 
oaks, or branches of bays. Some part of 
my time (and that the mod delightful) is 
fpent In rambling the fields with my mader’s 
children, the pretty boy and girl I mention¬ 
ed : While tlwy are following their little 
fpons, I give up my thoughts to fome in¬ 
nocent reverie, or pious meditation; to this 
the view of the fair creation invites me j 
here the prefent Deity to challenge 
& natural homage, while he chears me in the 
^ory of the lun* refrclhes me in the fra¬ 
grant breeze, is beauty mthe dowers of the 

field. 
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field, and harmo'h’y'in the nightingale’s 
voice. With a Ibit of ccftafy, I repeated 
Alilton*s Morning Hymn, to which the Itu- 
Uan tranfiatlon gives new life and mufick : 

* Ghriofe opre tue tutte[on quejie 
Padre del hene omnipotente: tuo 

^uefto comp6fi$ univerfaly cotanta 
A mervigla hello \ or qua*lfarui 
Oggetto di fiupor^ tuftejfo 
Ineffahil - 

But I am not always in the fublime j I Ibmc- 
limes dcfcend to gather cowflips and daifies, 
or purfue fome gaudy butterfly, with my 
pretty companions •, or plcafe myfelf with 
drefling up theit fine fiaxen hair with tufsa 
of flowers. 

Thefc you will think arc very guiltlcfs 
amufements \ and ifl fiiouldtell you I have 
an amour, altogether as guiltlcfs, dear Lady ^ 

B 5 Sophia^ 


* Thefe are-tfcy glorious workt. Parent of good! 
AJmigkty! thine this univerfal frame, 

'I'hus w<tn4Vou|&ir i thyielf-how wosd’rout then ! 

Bo^^aUc - 

' Mltfds faraitpel>0t fiookv. 


to LETTERS Partll. 

Sophia^ would you not belS:ve me ? I fuppofe 
you will aflc me, it* my charms have capii- 
vatcd the Lord of the Manor, or a Juflice 
of the ^orum^ or the Hip,h Sheriff of the 
county: Alas * my ambition fiet'ps; I fhould 
not aim at thele glorious conquclU, not even 
in rriy beft apparel; and in that, I mud tell 
you, I arw as fine as any fhepherdefs in an 
Opera. But if you was to fee the gentle 
youth, that I have the vanity to tliink fighs 
for me, you^ould believe him fome poeti¬ 
cal form : PSis fo elegant, lb beautiful, that 
•wJren he appears, the feene is all Arcadia \ 
and (except a certain perforl with a fiar and 
garter) he i^ tht handlbmcfi youth tliat ever 
your eyes beheld. Nor will you wonder, 
when I tell you, hisdcfcxntUfrom ayoiing- 
er branch of the 5— family, a race remark¬ 
able for heroes and beauties. By the extra¬ 
vagance of his anceffors, the eftatc has been 
long funk to about two or three hundred a 
year : This youth was left frOm his infancy 
to the care of his grandmother, and bred as 
well as her narrow fortune Ivould allow j but 
k is cafy to perceive, he owes nothing but 
to nature, which has given him every ad¬ 
vantage, without thh vices of a .polite edu¬ 
cation : 
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cation : He is about my own age, hardly- 
turned of nineteen'. When I firfl faw him, 
he was fitting under a fliady beech, with an 
Enghfts Pqfior Fido in his. hand t he appear¬ 
ed like another Adonis^ in the foftell bloom 
of life. I cannot deferibe him better than ia 
the following verles, writ by Lady B—^s 
on another fubjeft’: 

His faultUfs Jbape appear'd with ev'ry ^ace^ 
While beauty fat triumphant in bis face \ 

His hairy tbepaleft browHy in ringlets jlow'dy 
And charms beyond the reaih of art bejloia'd : 
His forehead uohite as fnoWy his radiant eyes 
7he bright celeJHal-blue that paints the jkies: 

A guilt lefs blufhhis blooming cheeks difelof \ ’ 
The native tinUure of an op'ning rofe: 

His afpebi opeuy artlefsy and ferenSy ^ ' 
ReveaVd the jpotlefs mind that dwelt withim 

% 

In thisperfeftion of youthful charms he has 
all that modefty that ri{i» from a delicacy of 
thought, and a conftant fear of offending. I 
am fo demure and rderved, that he has not 
the Icaft fufpicioa of my partiality for him ; 
nor dares difeover his own ^rme, though, 
he believes Jiis fiation fo luperior to mine : 

He 
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Helooks and fighs, but is as Hlent as your 
igrPvit grandfather’s bufto-that ftands on his 
monument. I am, kideed, a very great 
prude, and never gave him an opportunity 
to fpecxlc on tliis fubjeft; but if I Ihould, the 
attempt would infallibly fuffocate him. lie 
lately brought me a baiket of flowers from 
a little neat garden of his grandmother’s-, 
but he ftood fo long in fufpenfe, with lixe 
bafkecin his hands, thatl feared the fragrant 
bloflbms would have been withered, bcfoie 
he could come to a refelut^on to let me have 
them. 

He would certainly have prefented them 
to the Queen with more aflUraocc, and a beN 
i ter gra.ee, had he been received with thofe 

propitious fmilips, which never fail to en¬ 
courage modeft virtue, and fcatter every 
hotnan care. 


Rosauni>a> 
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LETTER n. 

3”(9 Lady Sophia,, 

O 'r bubbling fountains to the thirfl/ 
^ fwain, were ever more welcome, deat 
Lady Sopbia^ than your letter to me, no«' 
tiling can be more folcmn than the profeiTion 
ofyourfriendfliip, nor more agreeable than 
your raillery on my gallant. He may be, at 
you imagine, one of Count Cabalts's Sylphs^ 
or fomc gentle fpirit of the vale, propitious 
to virtuous lovers 3, or of the number of the 
Sylvan Gemi, with whom he feems to con- 
verfe more than with any thing of human 
race: I have fcldom ften him, but either 
walking in fome verdant inclofuic, under 
a hedge-row of lhady trees, or fitting with a 
flute in his hand, by fome purling rivulet, 
mimicking the nightingale’s penfive note 5 
while the melting mufick glides along th^ 
flream, and echoes through the flowery dale. 

In 
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In one of my rambles with my little miftrefs, 
I followed the courfe of a pretty cafcade, 
which fell from an cafy defcent, and led me 
to a natuial bower pf trees, whofc branelies 
mingling at the top, formed a lofty arch, 
and excluded the noon-day’s fultry beams: 
1 enteicd the hlent rccieat, v,it]i as much 
vcnci’atioiT-a:'rf it had been facied to Ibmc 
inviGblc power j but how great was my fur- 
prize, when I law the lovely youth reclined 
on a mofly bank, loft in downy fleep’ the 
verdant couch was canopied over with ivy, 
twining with honey-fucklcs. 

Never did any thing human appear fo 
* beautiful' A blulh, like the rofy morning, 
painted his face, while fmiies of peace and 
confcious innocence feemed to blefs the g<’l- 
denflumber: I gazed for a few moments, 
■ with the fame guiitJefs delight, as an ethereal 
being would infpire j and then foftly with 
drew. 

If he is, as you flatter me, fome bright in¬ 
habitant of the air, the purity of my paffion 
B very agreeable to a lover of that kiiid> k 
is a harmlcfs lambent flame that plays about 
.my heart, and gives me no manner of unea- 
£n(ers i it is fuch a fanfticy of aftedion, as 

neither 



Moral Ehtcrtainiilg. 15 

neither interrupts nor profanes my devo¬ 
tion j it has fomething more than the ten- 
dtrnefs of frlcndfliip, and Icfs than the 
warmth and violence of pdflionj and items, 
like the dictates of guiltlefs nature, to foften 
the fatigue of my new ftation. 

Thcic refinements. Lady Sepliay will, I 
fear, be a little incredible ro'*^0■u,'^Vl^o arc 
dajizled with the luftre of aDuke’s coroner, 
and have placed your affetflions on mortal 
charms. 

I am now come to the ferious part of your 
letter: I know that rehpon is tlie govern¬ 
ing principle of youraflionsj which m.-vkes 
me tlie more furprized that you Iliould 
petfuade me to put mylelf on tlie hazard 
of a fccond trial. Arc you fure, that nei¬ 
ther the flattery nor threatnlngs of my 
father will prevail with me to renounce the* 
reformed religion, and perjure myfclf, by 
giving my vows to a man my foul detefts ? 
Do you think the fparks of vanity and am¬ 
bition are extinguilhed in my breaft ? That 
greatnefs and pleafure have no charms ? Or 
that the tender affe<ftion I have for my fa¬ 
ther will ever be effaced ? Oh i Lady Sepbia^ 
if you I^ncw the anguilh it coft me, to break 
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through thefc foft, thefe powerfiil engage^ 
ments, you would not perfuade me to quit 
this peaceful retreat, and put the event on* 
another trial. 

Your care for me fecms confined to this 
world, whatever becomes of me in the 
next: Could you meet me again, (hining in 
the dr 3 Wing'-i 6 om, or fparkling in the ring, 
it would perhaps content you i though 1* 
never glittered among the flats, nor was ad¬ 
mitted into the celeflial afTemblies. If 1 lofl 
the mufick of the fpheres, I fuppofe your 
heart would be at reft, could I once more 

hear the tranfporting found of-a 7 V//e, 

and be reftored to my loft dignity; And yet 
the pofTelTion of iheic piivileges never put- 
me in an eeftafy; nor can I help fancying, 

, Refalinda has as mulical a found as Lady 
Frances : I never found a fpell in thofe right 
honourable fyliables for an aching head, or 
an heavy heart: My Ladyfhip finds as great 
iattsfadlion in ranking a let of Delft difhes 
on a free-ftone chimney-piece,, as ever I 
Had in difpoiing my fine China on an Indian. 
cabinet. 

* A clean Cambrick cap, and an Holland 
goifn wrought with natural ^owcrsi is the 

top 
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rop of my 6 nery j in which I like myfelf a» 
well, and think 1 look as handfome, as when 
J. was drefled in brocades and jewels for a 
birth-night. Indeed, tl^t happy occafion 
always gave an alacrity to my thoughts, and 
(airicd me through the glorious toil with 
plcafure: But 1 have a mind as eafy and in¬ 
nocent now, a^ when burtheiied with thole 
coftly ornaments 5 a red crofs-knot, a glafs 
necklace, and flowers in my boibm, are the 
only ufclefs partsof mydrefsj which is eiiter 
the gift of nature, or honeftly paid for; la 
which I am a thoufand times more happy 
than I IhouJd be in borrowed finery, at tire 
expence of fome induftrious trader's ruin> 
and that of his whole family. 

You find. Lady Sophia^ I am very well, 
at cafe, and enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in 
this humble ilatton: It was a principle truly 
rational and divine, that induced me to give 
up all the fplendid diHindtions of my birth, 
the eafe and delicacy to which I had been 
accuftomed, rather than bafely deny thofe 
(acred truths, to which my foul reiigioufly 
aflented, and whofe divine articles fome o£ 

. my glorious anceftors have figned with their* 
blood. 


Lifiead 
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Inftcad of looking back with regret on 
my paft grandeur, the rcfignacion gives me 
A tafte of cclcftial joy j t e ions of angels 
cotild not footh me with fofter harmony, 
tlun what rcfults from the fecrct approba¬ 
tion of my ownreaibn j and wliileall with¬ 
in is peaceful and ferene, whether 1 am in 
a paliQiLor /:ottagc, my happinels is fecuiv. 

Rosalinda. 
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LETTER III. 

^0 Lad) Sophia, from the fame. 


OUR acWice, dear Lady Sopbiay is 
witliout qvieftion well meant, but I 
dare not lollow it: My father is fo far from 
rLlentiiig, that I have had intelligence fince I 
came here, that he has fworn by all that is 
holy, unletb I will marry Count Altamonte 
and embrace the Romijh religion, he will 
fettle ins whole eftate on Tome Monaftery at 
his dcccafe. 

1 his was what I expected 5 and I am 
hire you will not perfuade me to renounce 
Heaven, and damn myfelf, for the foidid 
purchafe of eighty thoufond pounds j »or 
would you confidcratelyadvilc me,to hazard 
a celcftul advancement fora gilded coronet, 
or prefer the flattery of miflaken mortals to 
the approbation of Angels: 1‘hey have been , 
witneflcs.of my pious vows j and fliould I 

violate 
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violate iriy faith, and turn apoftate to Hea¬ 
ven, thofe Minifccrs of light would bring m 
cheir awful evidence, and Hand my accufers 
at the laft dreadful tribunal: and can you 
in earneft «hink it the effeft of wifdom and 
juftrefleftion, to dare the menaces of di¬ 
vine juftice, rather tlian incur my father’s 
unmerited refentment ? Such I muft tcim 
it, having found his affeflions intirely alie¬ 
nated before 1 left him : There is full evi¬ 
dence he was pleafed with my flight, and 
takes no diought of making any enquiry 
about it. 

But Heaven can witnefs with what reluc¬ 
tance I have torn myfclf from the fight of 
this unnatural parent} what angiu{h,^what 
pangs of affection it coft me 1 This was the 
molt difficult part of my conqueft} the de¬ 
licacy and foftnefs to which 1 had been in¬ 
ured, the eclat o£ birth and quality, repu¬ 
tation and eftcem of my fru-nds, I refigned 
wkhfomc degree of fortitude: But here na¬ 
ture with-fpecious arguments oppofed, and 
had triumphnl in my predidion, unaffified 
by the facred Oracles } to-them 1 applied in 
this perplexity, and received aid from the 
i^veoly illuminations: Here I found it by 
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thecternalTruthdetermined ,—He that hves 
father or mother more than ene^ is not worthy 
of me .—I worihipped, and obeyed the celc- 
ftiai diiftates. 

This was no rafh inconfiderate aftion, but 


the cffed of reafon and defign: After having 
counted the coft, I found the odds to be infi¬ 
nite i the damage was momentary, the rc- 
compeiicc unlimited and immenfe. 


JiniJb'd now, the p’eat deciding part ; 
‘the worldks fubdued, and Heav*n has all my 
heart. 

Eartids gaudy fljews, and pomp of courts adieu! 
For ever now I turn ny eyes from you. 

What can the World, what can the artifice 
of Hell propofe, to tempt me to rehnquifh 
my choice! What could they Jay in the 
balance againft the fovercign good • What 
could they offer as an equivalent to the fa¬ 
vour of the infiniw Divinity, whole fmiles 
cnTightcn the realms of joy, and fill the ft- 
ieftial inhabitants with unutterable ccftacy' 
Aik thofc happy Spiriesy who know what the 
lightofhis countenanceimportSfWhatlhould 
buy one moment’s interval of their blifs • 
Aik fome radiant Cherub, amidfthis fiamlng 

raptures^ 
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raptures, at wliat price.hc values his enjoy¬ 
mentAnd \vhen they have named the 
purchafe, Earth and 1 -Iellmay tryto balance 
my gloric us cxpe€tations j 

Vkajure ".‘'culd court in and henuty fmiki 
Glory in nain my wtjhcs would h'^i^ik ; 

’The perfectthr's rn^e I would iwi fear ^ 

Let death in ev'ry horrid form appear^ 

And with bis keeneji darts my hreafi ajfail ; 
IVhen breathy and ev*ry %'italfprin^ ^fiallfaiU 
This facred fame on hrtghur win^s fhall rife^ 
And unextinguifh*d reach its nativeJktes, 

Athoufandtimes bleft be that propitious 
pc.wer4 who from the plenitude of blils, and 
the higheft: exaltation of glory, defeended to 
lov/ mortality; and by his own great exam¬ 
ple* arid iufi-erings animated my breall with 
this divine loahude, and maiked a way to 
victory and immoi Lai honour. How hncerely 
1 have followed the heavenly illumination, 
my witnefs is within, and my record on high. 
My father, I know, is inexorable, and has 
cut me off from his paternal care, and ail the 
privileges of rny birthj but while! look for¬ 
ward to the bright retiompence prepared for 

fuffer- 
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fuffering virtue, this lofs fits lightly on my 
foul. 

Bur fricndlhip with a ftronger force de¬ 
tains me : Here my foul .is in fufpence.— 
Dear Lady Sophia, how ftiall I fpeak my 
laft adieu r I feel the pangs of feparation, an 
anguilh beyond ail the emphafis of human 
learning to utter.—Adieu! we muftmeet 
no more, ’till the courfe of nature is dif- 
folved, and the fun has incafured his laft 
radiant circle round the Ikies. 


Rosalinda. 
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LETTER IV. 


To Laurinda. 


J OIN with mt, dear Laurinda^ in thank¬ 
ing Heaven, that I ain once more re¬ 
turned tothemanfion-feat of my forefathers 5 
for had I ftaid much longer in London, I 
hadcertwily left my wits there: Would you 
believe that my ierious retired temper could 
find charms in a multitude, or my heart be 
heldcaptivcio a ^lendid clrckof a blue gar¬ 
ter ! That I who have been ufed to view the 
ilars which gUttered over my head in a clear 
night, (hould be dazzled with the luilre oi 
an embroidered one 1 And yet all this has 
befallen me. I was the other day making 
a vifit to Ckomira,yi\it^ the Duke of——'s 
chariot with three laced footmen behind 
it flopped at the door^ I was at the window, 
and faw him aliglit: He is really a hand- 
feme man, but his charms were extreme¬ 
ly incrcafed by the pomp which furround- 

ed 


3 
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oj liini *, .me! rcipcclful awe with whitli his 
jL.tMJrUics .ipproachcd him, heightened die 
ni.i|cfty of liis appc.irance ; his legs we-rc 
filmed into the exa(ftell fynirnetry by the 
nifltmiliccnt docks of his ftockiims: Tlie 
(ieJercncc wliidi was paid him at his hrft 
coming into the room, taught me to look 
upon him as fo.uething above the race of 
mortals, which I had been ufed to converle 
>\idi. When I h.id time to confider his face, 
1 found it received a much greater addition 
from a fair wig loaded with powder, than 
it could have done from artlefs ringlets of 
tlie moft lovely hair. After he had fat a 
little, he afked Cleomira to go witii him to his 
hoLife, to fee a fine fet of hangings, wjiich 
wt re iufl, come over from the Gobelins: She 
•excufed lierfelf, as being obliged to ftay and 
entertain me 5 bur he afleed me to be of the 
party; and as foon as Cleomtra*^ coach was 
ready, we all went together. But if I was 
charmed with the fparkling chariot and eni- 


Oroidered coat, I was enchanted with the 
hcAifa; the lofty roofs, the painted ftair-cafe, 
and gilded wainfeot, llruck me with a plea- 
fure I had never felt; however, it w'as an un¬ 
quiet joy, ai^ 1 longed tq be at home ; for I 
VoL. 11. C fhouohi 
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thought myfclf in a dangerous iituacioh. As 
loon as Cleomtra had fet me down at my lodg¬ 
ings, I immediately fee about packing up my 
tilings j and the^very next morning, in the 
height of my ecftacy, left London and all its 
pomp behind me : But how are either my 
eyes or every obje«51; altered fince I have been 
ablent! The houfe ufed to appear a Iiand- 
fome antient building, but now I find it only 
a Gotbick heap of ftone j the cielings are fo 
low, that I am afraid of knocking my brains 
out*, and the entry fo narrow, that if! Ihould 
meet any body, I Ihould certainly run back 
again, for fear of being fqueezed againfl: the 
wail in endeavouring to pafs. I went to pull 
down the venerable pidturcsof my anceftors, 
becaufc they were not painted in Itafy : I'he 
Bow-windows terrify me, and muft be chang¬ 
ed into Venetian ones; for there is no bear¬ 
ing t!ie light which ftrikes through ib unfa- 
lliionable a piece of architefture. The rofy 
daughters of the ncigbouring ’Squires are- 
become in my eyes aukward figures, and 
there is fomething fo ungenteel and coar!e 
in fuch an exuberance of health, that I can¬ 
not bear'to look at them: TJie young men 
of the village appear downrig 
and 2 cannot perceive any b 

chearful 


ht bumpkins, 
e^ty in the 
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clicarfulbloom ofthcircountenances, orjuft 
. proportion of their lliape thro* the aielan' 
cholydifguifeofunpojvdercdlocksand plain. 
* broad cloth apparel j if they talk to me, X am 
am. zed how a man has the aPj-irance to open 
his movuh any-where, who has not aright to 
fpeak in the 1 loufc ot Peers, and can iKVcr 
comprehend how any tiling worth comnmni- 
catino can enter into a head which was never 
circled with a coronet: Sentences which 
areiittered by plainhavcnoluice , tlio* 
perhaps die lame words would have all the 
cJiarins of eloquence, if pronounced by un 
Karl. 

You fee I am nor very happy at prefent in 
the Ibciety of iny old ac.qu.untance j but I 
'hope this delicai) will loon w’oar off, orlfhall 
not be able to behave my Jejf patiently among 
a let of people, with whom 1 have formerly 
Jpent many happy hours. 

Adieu, my dear Laurimla; My politenefs 
will pot iellen, but increafe the value 1 let 
up^n-.^our fricndfliip ■» hnce I am fure the 
Bcaumoadc would approve me for being 

unalterably 

2''oHrSy &rc. 

* 

LAvnciA. 

C i 
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^be Sequel of the Story of Syi-via, in the 
Third Letter in the firjl Prrt cf Lcttcri 
Moral and Entertaining. 

To Belinda. 


Madam, 

Y our fufpicions are too ju(l, of the 
occafion of iny iate ficknefs: I have 
w.iital with great impatience for the fatis- 
fadion of difclofing the fccrcts of my foul 
to you i but my llrcngth wotild no fooner 
permit me to give you this proof of my 
obedience to your commands, and the con¬ 
fidence I luve in your fidelity. 

Wliy was I formed with thefe foft indi- 
n.'iions, this fatal propenfity to love > How 
happy are you, who anjidll the gayclV.ad- 
vantages of youth and fortune, cajj tit 
with fuch a graceful regularity, and govern 
your pafiions with art abfolutc command, 
free from thofe tendef emotiojls which in- 
the felicity of my life ! 

I i*pen8 
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1 ipcnt the Uft wmtn in the country w'lii 
^ iny lather, wholepiousinft-ruclionsconiirfu* 
eci by hhowii practice, tiirccUd me to a ic 
• fined and inin'ortal happineJs ; Nor could 

any invitations Iron* th. CofHre£l'.1 R -, 

not all II.y brother’s urportiuiiLy, prevail 
With me to quit a raitnnctit, v, heie 1 found 
fo much ptaa, ami unniokfied tranquillity. 
’ My criminal p..niun for Movfitkr U L'omit 
— Itemed ptrlciTcly cxiinguiOicd, arclg.ue 
place ro a nobler attachment j IlcnVtn Iiad 
allniy vows, thither with a divine ambition 
my loul aJpiied : This facred ardour like jn- 
cenfc mingled with the morning ffagiance, 
and cheared the evening fliadcs j the wliif- 
pering brooks and fylv.in rclrcatj wimefl'ul 
to the heavenly flame j where, in language 
like tfcw, I often addrefled the invifible, but 
prcfcn^Divinicy : 

“ O thou, whom unfeen I love, tell me 
“ by what gentle influence thou doft attiaifi 
K** W defiles. Thefe eyes liave never fan 
Rw lovely faije, no accent of thy voice 
has reached my car j and yet thou aft 
“ more intimate to my foul tlian any of the 
^ objeftsof fenfe : To thee I tell my inmoft 
care, arid open every grief \ while fome 

C 3 “ heavenly 
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“ heji'cnly gale difpels the gloom, and 
breathes tiernal peace and fragrance on 
** m> foul. 

Not Ikji Arabia, vohen herfpue^ floiv-, 

And lo.'id the wejlern breezes with thetrfpoilsy 
“ Is balj joyjout , nor half fo fweet the breath 
** Of op'rung f o/e% when the dewy morn 
Renews the garden'spjtde^ while tbegladfnn 
C, Us out the blooming Itje of ev'ty flow'r. 

My wifhes fly beyond tlie bounds of this 
•* low creation, and terminate in Thee, the 
“ fpnng of frefh and ever-blooming joys: 
*• * I‘is I'hee, abflraflly Thee, oh, uncreated 
beauty, that I love! not as a mifer loves 
” his wealth, or the ambitious his grandeur; 
not as the libertine loves his pleafure, or 
the generous man his friend ; Thcfe are 
** flat fimiiitudes, and would profane the 
facred ardour 5 but thou can’ft read the 
unutterable thought, and explain the fe- 
cret meaning of my foul: Search ir^ 

•* moft recelTcs; and if thou findefP any 
•• competitor there, remove the darlingvani- 
« ty, and blot every name but thine from 
my heart.” * 


In 
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In this elevation, my dear Belinda^ would 
y ou not think me fecure from mortal charms ? 
Could one of your equal temper conceive 
there wasfuch an eafy traijfirion from devo¬ 
tion to love,——mere earthly love! Would 
the mod uncharitable perfon in the world 
have faid, that from this fublimc fituation 
I fhould in a few moments quit tlie Ikies, 
and bid the Angels farewell! 

But fuch was theevent 5 my brother com¬ 
ing haftily to me into the garden, where I 
was walking, told me the Comte de R —— 
intended him the honour of a vifit, and 
would be with us the next morning : He 
left me immediately, without obferving the 
confternation I was in, or giving kimfeif 
any trouble about mypanick or vapours. 

I knew not what or where I was ♦, the ce- 
leftial fccnes that had juft before engaged 
my contemplation vanilhed ; the I leavens 
•were no more; Paradile, with all its glories, 
^^jjippearcd like a F.^iry viHon; my flight 
finifhed, and I funk to low mortality 
agsjn : 1 alked myfelf if 1 were alleep or 
awake, in my right fenfes or out of my 
•wits i wither I really knew my own name, 
and was rndeed the happy perfon, tliat, a 

, C 4 few 
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lew minute's befcz-f, luoltcd •witlj indif- 
IvrenLC or (.oiueinpt on all tlu pay allure- ^ 
ments (/ :iu- world ? In iIiK c(>i>fufion J 
llood ae 11 I had,bcfn llx^-d to the plicc hv 
a Ipcil, ’dll my fatlicr tent tor ire to coii- 
iuU about 1bnie family affairs, as he liad 
always done iujce my mother’s death. 

The Comle\ vifit was wholly intended ro 
iny Brother j they were engaged in the moll 
perfect frieiKlfhip, foumled on refcmbllng 
Virtues, and an equal abhoiience of every 
kind of vice : It w.is a full vear fmee I hail 
feen him j it was probable he never fufpect- 
ed my folly, nor once imagined the caulc of 
my recireriient; this yielded me fome I'utis- 
iaiftiop, and gave me hopes I ftiould con¬ 
ceal my guilty paffion. 

But I was undeceived the moment the 
lovely youth arrived; arx innate grandeur 
gave a dignity to his mien; the fplendourof 
virtue biightencd his afpeft; there was 
fomething in his whole behaviour fo bere|lnf 
and engaging, that I found it impofllbiy^ 
rclifl the foft infmuation j the pleafinglde- 
lirium entiiely poffeffed me, and I betrayed 
iiiyfelf by a thoufand inadvertenciifS: How¬ 
ever, 1 hud fume paUlcs of diferAion, and 

ftarted 
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ftarted with horror at my own injuftice; 
my foul wa5» full of anxiety, to think how t 
lliould bear this inward ftruggle for the fe- 
ven or eight days which the Ccm/c intended 
to ftay, the firft of which not yet paft. 

The fummer was now in its pride; and as 
foon as the evening made walking pleafant, 
my brother condufled his agreeable gueft 
through a variety of charming walks to an 
artificial grotto: The top was round and 
lofty, painted with a beautiful fley, hung 
viith a great number of little cryftal fconccs 
formed like ftars; in the midft there was 
placed on*' larger than the J cfl:, (haped like a 
crefttnt. The fides of this fine cavity were 
rotk-woik, adorned with branches of coral, 
mother-of-pearl, and a great variety of coun 
tcrfcit gems, fparkling among the well-imi¬ 
tated clifts of marble: It was paved in flowers 
with a kind of mofaick-work; the feats were 


lhaped like little banks, covered with green 
v£l|/'cr iullead of mofs. In this inchanting 


•at a flipper was ordeied, attended with 
^iSi'txquifite concert of veites and inftru- 
metts i AUhou\ Morning I lymn was fung. 


and fevtra) of ilie folemneft Italian Compo¬ 
sures. I'bV ft hole pcrtormance was noble and 

C 5 pafh'.litk. 
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pathetlck, while the gardens and groves 
*iarouftd returned a thoufand foft melodious 

echoes. 

The grave mufick was exadly luited to 
the charming ftranger’s genius j and yet, 
through the whole evening, never did any 
thing appear lb ablbroA, fo Hillers, and lb 
inattentive. As foon as the entertainment 
was over, and the company withdrawn, (ex¬ 
cept my brother) he begged to be excufed 
from Haying a week, as he defigned, and 
that he might be fuffered to return the next 
morning; which, after fome apologies on 
both Tides, was agreed. 

I was To ill in the morning, that it pre¬ 
vented my feeing the ComiCt who could not 
but difeover the unhappy conqueft he had 
made, and certainly left us fo fuddenly, to 
free me from fuch a criminal perplexity, or 
to HiHe the fame kindling guilt in his own 
breaft: This laft was what my brother be¬ 
lieved, and thought it as glorious an inlknce 
of virtue and friendfliip, as it was polS;^^' 
for a man in the warmth of youthful 
to give. / 

Whatever it was, my diforder increafed, 
*tlll it came to adangerous feveri jdeath wai 
Acjw^nvicw, my tender cares, and fancied 

diilre(Ls 
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diftrelTes, were loft in a more important con¬ 
cern j the little amufements of the world 
vaniftied like dreams j a hovering mift veil¬ 
ed the face of nature, and darkened all its 
' beauty j nor could any found of joy chear 
the fullen hours: I was on the confines of 
the grave, entering the habitations of the 
dead: This profpeft had a folemnity in it, 
beyond whatever 1 conceived in the hours 
of health. 


Think, vain fond heart, ‘when on the Jieep 
“ Of that tremendous auful deep, 

“ Eternity, in fad fufpinfc Tfood, 

“ How all my trijitng hopes and fears. 

My fenfclefs joys, and idle tears, 

“ VanijVd at prefpe^ of the frightful food!” 


I ftood ftiivering on the brink, looking for¬ 
ward with adrcadfulcuriofity j allbeforeme 
was hid in darkneis, and impenetrable fe- 
crecy i the great experiment was untried, the 
r^jpn of fpirits ftrange andjjnknown j it 
•Wp yet, perhaps, an uncertainty, on which 
Ad^hopes depended; the grand queftion, 
* ' ler I Ihould be happy or miferable for 


ever w 
incre p 


a(\'^tundecided; I was ftartled at a 
Dombiiity of being fliut out of the 


ftarry 
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ftarry courts, and excluded from the illiif-- 
trioLis aflenibly of happy immortals. 

Indeed I had no intervals of defpalr, my 
hopes and fears were equally balanced •, no 
allowed orunrep(?nred crime prefTed niy foul; 
Virtue had been my early, and deliberate 
choice, the fuperior defign and governing 
fpnngof allmy conduil: J hope 1 had made 
Ibme pi qiaration for death, and had often 
meditated on tlie Icrious fubjeft •, but it was 
in the iiours of perfect health and vivacity : 
I had never before groaned on a fick bed j 
thele folcmnities were new, and infinitely 
more awful than I had ever conceived. 
Death thrc.itcncd me now at a difidvaii- 
tage, in a ends of folly, an unufual difordtr 
of mind j ficknefs and pain gave every thing 
gloomy afpect, and heightened even na¬ 
tural frailties into the blackcll guilt j while 
the grifly monarch flood inl’ulting before 
me, and drew his fable cui rains round my 


bed but a/vpt'cior power refeued me fiom 
his ravenous jaws, and bid me live, to 
my great Deliverer’s praife. ^ \ 

This ficknefs has given me anothep fet 
6f thoughts ■; my apprchenfion^ ^ dying 
are as different from what they' were be¬ 


fore,- as the evidence of waking certainties 


<ire 
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are from the airy ilkifions of a dream : My 
notions were once very gay and romantick; 

I fancied I fhould take my final leave of 
the wot Id with an exceeding good grace, 
and bid adieu very fedately to all tlie vani¬ 
ties beneath the fun; ’Till it came to a 
trial, 1 was for making my exit in the full 
bloom of my youth, and quitting the fiage 
in the molt becoming manner. While the 
fatal momtnt appealed at a didance, t was 
delighted with fuch images of mortality 
as tlie author of the following veifcs lias 
deferibed, and witli great gaiety repeated 
thclc lines : 


Indulgent Deaths prepare thy gentle darty 
7 0 jlrike a ‘ivtlling and unguarded heart: 
Whereare thy dreadful looksy and gloomy train^ 
Fantaftick mortals all thefe Ferrors feign : 
Fhou haji an Ang el'sfmiky and heav'nly grace j T 
[ find i ran]port mg beauties in thy face, j 
^idyield unforCdy unto t h^i coldj nibracc. J 
a joyjul captive to tlsy arins\ 

^%is mcnient has for me ten thoufand charms : 
h^thee all hitman things I here refign ; 

My Jfi^lefs faitby and virgin vowsy are thine. 


MyrtilloV 
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MyrriUoV and SylviaV Uars'in vain 
In tbefe dull regions would my foul retain. 
Forbear your fruttkfs grief j I go to prove 
Unbound, d pka/ures, and immortal love: 

Oby let me unmolejiedy clofc eyes ; 

We*U meet again tn yonder bltfsfulJiies / 

Youngvirginsbajlc^a fioiFry wreathpreparCy 
'And drefs with guiltlefs ornaments my batr \ ^ 
Adorn me with the fummer*s paintedpnde. 
And lay the vejlments of the dead afide \ 

Hor let a penfive look or mournful teary 
2* 0 cloud the lujlre of your appear: 

Each nymph be drefs*d in rohei of fpotkfs lighty 
Ybe folding fireaniing fair with fiver white j 
het fmiles on all your lovely faces JljinCy 
JVor at my glorious defttin repine : 
fViih decent joy londult me to the temby 
And bang your garlands round my folitary rcom» 

This is to expire in heroicks, to give i» 
the ghoft with a poetical decorum, and ^ 
be interred d-la-mode d*Arcadia* Such 
timents as thefe may pleafmgly amuic 
mind in the hours of health and ferity \ 
but it requires a ftrength fuperior to'all hu¬ 
man 
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man fortitude to fupport the foul in the 
a^nies of fcparation j there the aids of rca- 
fon and nature fail; only a power Divine 
can difperfe the fatal gloom, and brighten 
it into celcftial day. 

This long Letter is owing to your own 
curiofiiy, and muft be the excufe of. 

Madam, 

Tcurs, See. 

Sylvia. 
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LETTER VI. 

Leticia, giving an Account of ihc Death 

.of Amanda. 


T Am jufl rcturncvl.rrcm paying my lu3: 

ceremony to the remains of the late 
beautiful Amanda: The furprizing flate in 
which for feveiai weehs the corpfc lay, the 
richnefs of the coffin, or the pomp with 
which ffie was interred, could no way dif- 
guife from my thoughts die melancholy cir- 
cumllances tliat attended the laft feene of 
her life: I never think of the manner of 
. her death, but a thoufand terrors rife in my 
imagination, to reproach me for joining 
. with the reft of her flatterers, in concealing 
her danger, ^tuLiixithing her with hopesjof 
' recovery, mil death convinced her of^ 
fatal dclufion. 

On this fubjefb I hope yon will giv^Ane 
, leave to be ferious j my youtli, wlii^n you 
fy often ohjefl agai^ the gravity of my 

temper^ 

3 , 
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temper, is no argun^ent in tins cafe; tlie 
fair Jmahda was flill younger, and yet, 
after all lier bloom and vivacity, I law her 
a pale and fenfelcfs carcale,, 

“ llotv lately did this celebrated thing 
“ Shine in the boXy and fparkle in the ring 

It is true tlie mouldering clay, by a (late¬ 
ly monument, is diftinguilhed from vulgar 
dull; but liow poor a conlblation is that to 
an immortal fpirir, fated to endlefs mifery, 
or unbounded joy ! 

You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ri¬ 
dicule thefe folemn reflections, and lampoon 
me with tlie character of a faint j but, my 
dear Leticia, this mirth would be more un- 
feafonable and ridiculous than my morals: 
However, I am more charitable than to ac* 
cufe you of fuch levity. , 

Since you have put me, by your own com- 
majids, on this melancholy account, I hope 
^ v/ill be for your advantage,^when you, 
^conTc to aCl the clofing part of life. 

1 told you, in my lall letter, the acci- 
denfJkfeafon of being in the fame houfe with 
•Amanda, .and iier full refolutionnotto go in- * 
to the country, however necclTary it was for 

her 
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her health; no argument could prevail with 
her to quit the amufements of the town, in 
which Ihe had always a lhare, ’till the pofi- 
live order of her phyficians confined her 
from going abroad: f ler diftemper was lin¬ 
gering, but incurable; this, in my hearing, 
the Doctor owned to her elder fifter, in 
whofe family fhe was: He told us, that he 
thought two or three months would be the 
utmoll limits of her life; which he begged 
might be concealed, and that we would keep 
her as chearful as })oiribie: But the natural 
gaiety of her temper prevented that caic ; 
for her bufinefs was, to get lid of time and 
leifure. She could not go to the mafquerade, 
but took care to let her acquaintance know 
how welcome theirappearance, in every fan- 
taftick dilguife, would be in her own apart¬ 
ment: She languilhed after the delights of 
the ftage i but, to fupply that, oiders were 
given for fome farce or comedy to be read 
for her diwrfion-: Sometimes a game' at 
piquet paned away the tedious momept^,’ * 
Ihe has often kept the cards in her handsy^ 
*till a fwooning fit interrupted the impprtant 
. affair. This, you will think, w;as a pious 
preparation for the change! a glorious 

manner 
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nunner of concluding the aftion of human 
life ! 

Her beauty was as much her joy and con¬ 
templation as ever: She was exceeding pale j 
but there was a certain elegance in her fea¬ 
tures, and fomething fo peculiarly charming 
in her air, that triumphed over her indifpo • 
fition •, and to give a flulh to her complexi¬ 
on, fhc had prevailed with hcrfiftcrto change 
her window-curtains, which wcie yellow 
filk, for fome of a bright crimfon : Her 
toilet took up as much of her time as her 
llrcngth would permit j the adjulling a be¬ 
coming and modifli undrefs would fome- 
times fo exhauft her fpirits, that fhe was 
forced to paufe, and leave the mighty talk 
unfiniflied ; It was but two days before flie 
died, that fhe ordered the moll falhionable 
dejhcbille to be fent for from France \ as if 
defigned to expire genteelly, and appear po¬ 
lite, even in the languilhments of death. 

Her filler, tho* many years older, under 
•th&influence of the fame imhippy cduca- 
'• tion, indulged the vanity of her Inclina- 
tioo^jn every punctilio *, whatever was the 
. confequence, thedying fairmuft be diverted, 
from every thing th?t was reafonable and 
ferious : One would wonder her invention 

could 
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could find fuch a fci’ies of Impcrtinencies j 
monkeys, parrots, buffoons, left mufick, 
and tender fojigs, were always ready to en¬ 
tertain every little interval of eafe or ftrength 
the poor unthinking patient had. 

This to mewas the mod melancholy feene 
in the world : 1 have forced a fmile, when 
my heart has been inwardly bleeding v/iih 
grief and companion : Not a day paft, but 
with tears ftreaming from my eyes, I im¬ 
portuned Marim to let her filler know her 
danger, and to fend for a neighbouring 
Clergyman, of great piety, fometimes to- 
pray with her, and, at Icaft, to acquaint her, 
ftie was not immortal j that it was polTible 
tforhci: to die, as well as other people. 

^ This advice fhe rgefted, as pofitively aS- 
if I had perfuaded her to fend for an exceu- 
■ tioner, to difpatch her filler into the next 
•world: Madam^ faid I, at leafi firhea^ 

to diJiraSl and hinder her from every feriaus. 
Ttjle^icn. 

■ ' Serious tijledihn! jwy dear Emilia, (Ihe re¬ 
plied) where have you learnt this cant ? How' 
hng have you pradlifed that faintly air'iAuOok 
.Wtf the giafs^ and fee ifyou can forbear laugh-, 
ing atyourfelf j would you have me put on that 

prtcijt 
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predfe looh^ and murder myJlJier, hy telling hey\ 
that Jhe had hut a mcntb to 11 ve! It icould in¬ 
fallibly tlrow her into the agonies of death : 

. D 'ou cannot be fo barbarous to give me this ad¬ 
vice ! you know what rffedt our pious fraud 
had, of putting St. AuIUn’s Meditations into 
hertoauds, e?/Otway’s Plays; the ac- 

ddcntiil opening it at a meditation on deaths 
had almojl thrown her into a convulfion. But 
/Wj(c(>ntinued flie)/j the effett of your Jit ange 
notions i you reprefent the fupreme Being in 
fiich a gloomy view, that it makes you perfeSl- 
ly fuperjiitious : My thoughts, I confefs, are 
more light fame and free 1 believe the mercies 

of Heaven unbounded, and that there is no¬ 
thing in thefe little gaieties ojfen/ive to God, or 
injurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a future 
Jlate of pumjbment any part of my Creed I 
make no quejlion but my Jijler wiU be infcnfible 
or happy whenever Jhe dies, and it Jhall be my 
bufiitcfs to 7 nake htr fo the jhort fpace floe has 
to live, which may be a month or two longer, 
by theDoIlor*s conjitiures the lafl vlfit he made. 

, Come, (added Cie) you mufl go with me, and 
endeavour to divert her 5 but pray put off that 
fanSiifiedafpeSl, and try to look a little more, 
like an inhabitant of this world. 


1 could 
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I could not rcfufe attending her to Aman- 
deCs apartment, whom we found in a mu¬ 
ling melancholy pofture *, which to divert, 
Marina told her, fhe looked exceeding well, 
and nothing could be more genteel than the 
dejhabtlle^ in which fhe appeared : 'Phia alic- 
lle brightened the chagrin on her vifage, and 
made Jier lomething attentive to the pranks 
of a new monkey, which her page had juft 
introduced to divert his fair miftrefs j who, 
in the midft of the recreation, was feized 
with a fainting fir, funk back in an eafy 
chair, and, alter a few hours convulfive 
pangs, gave up the gholt. 

1 have been lb particular in this account, 
in hopes it will have a lafting influence on 
your conduct; and, by being fdthful to 
my living friend, I may atone, if poffible, 
for my infinccrity to the dead. 1 have a 
thoufand and s, thoufand times reproached 
myfelf, for not letting Amanda plainly know 
her danger i leaving the event to Heaven. 

I am convinced it was my duty, in fpite of 
all the falfe rules by which the fricndlhip of • 
this world is guided. 

Thcfe two fifters had the misfortune, in . 

4 • ' 

their early years, to lofc their mother, and 
were .left to the conduift of a father, who 

• made 
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made it his pride to think and live freely % 
he looked on all religion as a State Policy, 
and put the £tlfie and Ahoran on a level; 
.with thefeprinciples he perverted his daugh¬ 
ters minds, and, except * oblerving the 
Itrideft forms of honour and reputation, 
they were governed by no rule but their 
capnee, and the fafliions of the age. Thus 
tfiCy faw their father live, and thus they faw 
him die, entirely negligent, and thoughtlefs 
of any thing beyond the period of human 
life : Inftead of prayers and pious meditatU 
onSjOnc of his libertine companions read Dry* 
derC^ tranflation of Lucretius to him, in his 
Jaft hours; while fearlefs and infenfiblc he 
met death and all its fucceeding horrors. 

Amanda's death has made a deep impref- 
fion on my thoughts-, 1 have bid the modilh 
world adieu, and am now retired to my 
brother’s country feat. You may call it the 
Iplcen, but I hope it is the effect of juft rea- 
foning, that I have nevtfr read any jhing 
ftnee 1 came hither, but books of Devotion, 
Mr. Law's excellent Treatife of Chriftian 
Perfe(ftion has been inftru(ftive to me: The 
chara^er of Miranda has raifed a noble 
emulation in my mind, tho’ I defi>air of 


Teaching that perfefLioo. 
*■ 3 
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If you make me a vifit, you will not find 
me engaged in cords at one-and-thirty, nor 
telling riddles, or drawing Valentines with 
my country neighbours i but niufing by the 
fide of a gentle tafcaile, orfitlingii Ibrne 
fragrant bower, liRening to the kmgs of 
Heaven m pious numbeis: 

“ Hark ^ how heyond the narrow lounds 
“ Of time and /pace tbeyrun^ 

“ yJnd fj)eak in mojl vuijtjhikfounds 
“ "Ihe Godhead of the Sofi \ 

IJow on the ralbe}''s hreaft he loy^ 

“ ^he darhng of bis foul^ 
htfnite years hefoke the day, 

“ Or Heav'ns began to roll. 

“ Jind now they fmk their lofty tone. 

And inihlei' note: they play i 

“ And bring th* eternal Godhead down, 

“ ‘To ducll :n humhh clay.** 

If this long letter (hould give you the 
Iplcen^ I hope it .will be your advantage i 
nothing but that is the intention of, 

Maoam, 

Tourmojl humble Servant, 


Emilia. 
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^he Anjwer /o Emilia. 

Y our letter, Ihope, wUlbcarcftraint 
on the great levity of my temper: The 
account of Ajiianda\ death will leave me 
without excuie, if I ihould carry my vanity 
lo far, as to aft the laft part of life with fo 
little propriety. I cannot, without the 
warmcil gratitude to heaven, refieft on the 
advantage of a difR;rcnt education and prin¬ 
ciples, which I hope will never be effaced 
from my Ibul. 

But, my dear Emilia, I fliall never be fb 
good as you would have nie, nor as I fin- 
cerely dcfire to be i I have^yet fome tender 
engagements U) break, before I bid adkni ta 
^the world, and rank mylelf in the number 
of departed fpirits: I cannot on a fudd^n 
contxaft fuch intimacies with In vifiblc beings, 
as to abandon all myanaterial acquaintance. 
VoL. II. X) de- 
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I defpair of following you and Mirnada, 
who, if you were Roman-CathoUcks^ arc in a 
fair way of being canonized (as many a mi- 
fcrablc finner Isas been before you:) Of 
■whatever Religion I am, it is certain I fhall 
never be numbered in the lame cLifs with 
St. Wtrefrii. 

You love .Poetry, and it is a ploafure to 
mt to obhg'* you with any writ on a 
fuhjot^ fo agreeable to your t.alle, as tlufc 
verlcs inftribed to Mrs. M —, a jicrfon cf 
piety, tho’ fhcdocs not luiii rtiluk, 
and live in a grotto, but converles ficely 
\siih the pedite world, and keeps an un- 
blemilhed ciurafler in ir. I will leave J^ou 
now to your Ciady retreat, and murnjuring 
biodks. 

On SOLITUDE. 

, Infciibed to Mrs. . 

af,i fiow'ry valcs^ in yo7i ivcfijid 
TheJirJi vnhlemijh'djer man dift^n'd \ 
Tour chcrming j'tems tR attentive mwd fupp^y 
Wtth pUajure in it's nhe variety : 

Nature does here her virgin fmtles afford. 

And Jkevss us Farttdi/f again reJloFd j 


Our 
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Ourfuuh iBeir former hartfiofiy ar^tare, 

$ 

And vexing care^ and confeious guilt retire, 

Vropitioua Solitude! thou hind retreat 
I'rom all the vain amufemeihs cf the great I 
la thee alone^ without difgujl we prove 
5 be cndlefs fweets of innocence and love: 

Beauty and wit may find a refuge hcre^ 
Uncnvfde't/n Belinda night appear j 
Each 7 iymph would yield the unconlejiedprize^ 
And ev‘'iy fwain pay homage to her eyes. 

1 'lonript ye gentle fJoadcs, and ruralfeats 5 
L 'l cndltfs verdure deck your foft retreats j 
Peace dwell upon your banks., yefilver Jlreams^ 
7 he Mufcb chajte delights, and confiant themes ! 
For ever you the Poet's hreafi infplre. 

With fprigbtly joys, and wake the golden J'/'f. 

Reth'* din fragrant bow*rs, the HebrewA 7 «^, 
For PharaohV daughter, touch'd the tuneful 
firing V 

Fhef'^r Egyptian^ charmsjhis foulpojfijh, 
jlnd fill'd with facred ecfigjies his hreajl j 
Cclejiiat numbers melted from bis tongue. 

In human figures truths divine werefung. 

Mobile IxbanonV high cedars lent an ear. 

And Siloc rofeabove itsb^nks to hear', 

2 Hermon 
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Hermon and Carmel kepi the pUcfing 
jhid Sharon’j painted ^aU appeared more gay. 

WbatpQw'r.t pnehanting folUade^ is thine ! ' 
^bat men^ for tbee^ the dearth ties rejign: 

JFor thee the Monarch lays his a own afide^ 
jind the young lover quits his weeing hrsde \ 
1 ’he Hero gives the chace of honour o'er.^ 

And fame^ and glorious conquejl tetnpt no morei 
The fofterfeXy withfearlefs pietyy 

woods and favage wilds have follow'd thee. 

Fair Magdalen the flast''ring world declin'd^ 
And to a narrow cave her charms confined: 

Jn Hcrod’r wanton court admir'd fhe fhoncy 
And all the tempting paths of vice had known ; 
‘To her^Sy the beauties of the Hebrew raccy 
Rachael Tamar*s hoafiedfamcy gave place: 

Love triumph'din hervoicCy herlooksy and mierty 
And hve in all her fatal form was feen i 
A thoufandyout^ul hearts her pow'r chefdy 
And homage to herfoft dominion paid: 

But thus in Nature's gay^ bloom admir^dy 
A penitent fhe glorioufy retir'd \ 

Her ecjfly ornaments are laid afidty 
U'tth all the vain addrefs of female pride t 
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Her hair negleSiedy o’er her hofom fow’di 
And charms beyond the reach of art bejiow'd j 
A mourning robe fhe vjore^ a penfive grace-. 
And fife remorfi, fat on herjovely face', 

A vaulted rock for her retreat fie chofe. 

Among the cHfts a murm'ring fountmn rofe j 
Here contemplation, prafr, and lefty praife. 

In filesnn order meafur’d out her days : 

To Heaven her vows with early ardour fed. 
Before the Sun his morning gloriesfpread •, 
When from his heig hi he pour’d down golden 
f reams. 

Her wing’d devotion met his noon-day beams', 
’Till in the Wefi with fainter light he fione^ 
Untir’d the beav’nly votary went on : 

The Moon ferene in midnight fpUndour fat. 
With countlefs Stars, attending on her fate % 
The cares and neijy bufinefs of fhe day. 

In ref, and fiothtng dreams, dijfolv’d away 5 
The drowjy waters crept along the fiore. 

And fhepberds pin’d upon the banks no wore ; 
The trees their whifpcrstffifd, the gentle gale 
No longer danc’d aUt^fist^gwy vale j 
The peaceful echoes, mtdifttrb’d with found. 
LayJlumb*ring in tbepavem’d bills around 
FaQion and care, alfds/nidnigbt riot fept \ 

But fill the lovely S^t her holy vi^s kept, 

D 3 If 
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Jf)'ou could but fin'd fuch a coiucnient 
hftbiution ai this, uwould be toyourheaitN 
content: For my part, I (hall never hide my 
viruiein obfcuricy 5 it (hall not be m) fault, 
if the World is not inftruAcd by my exam- 
pk. But to be feiiou's, 1 vtrily belk\e 
liavc both the' fame important interefis in 
vuw, thoogh we are fo diHercnt in our tem¬ 
pers j we never metc but it puts me in 
mind'of the fwo weeping and laughing Phi- 
lofophtrs. 'Pile very fame caule has often 
had the oppofiie effed on our difpofitionsi 
but in fpitt of this feeming contradiction, 
thaf facred amity by which we arc united, 
ihail never be violated by. 

Madam, 

Tcur ehdient humhU Servant', 

L E TI e I A. 
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L E T T E R‘VIII. 

Li TiciA, inanfwerto thefmgoing Letttr. 

I F you have heird of my Brother’s death, 
you can he no Granger to the excefs of my 
grief: I'hc Poem you lent, c.ame vet)’ lea- 
fonabjy j in the f.ilr Penitent, 1 found apian 
of life, fuited to my melancholy temper 
which has found more relief by a fort of 
vifionary confoUtion, than from all the ef- 
fortsof reafonj yembaveoftenthoughtfitfo 
divert me with your fleeping as well as.wak^ 
ing reveries, and I know I cannot obligeyou 
moje than by relating tliisuncommondreaiu. 

Whether it was the excurHon of fancy, or 
whether the fccne was difpofed by an Aiigrl, 

I cannot determine : But as I was fitting in a* 
Suminer-houfe, my iiriul,:etreflt inan after¬ 
noon, reading on Lycidns, a 

downy flumber clo:^a my eyes, and funk 
my forrows in the pjeafing oblivion, 

• I found myfclf ipAjilace gay as thepoet’s 
defeription of the (^rtan Groves s beneath 

D 4 an 
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an inviting ftiade I rciled on a bank of vio¬ 
lets, and without furprizc, faw my Brother 
in a glittering habit, and beautiful beyond 
the race of men, approaching : He feated 
himfclf by me, ind with a fmilc of celcftial 
charity thus began : 

It is with the higheft fatisfaiflion, my 
** dear Sifter, I come to give you a relation 
“ that will animate your virtue. As you af- 
“ lifted mine in a ftate of mortal impcrfec- 
tion, you know 1 had fome intervals of 
•* dogbt, and Nature Ihrunk at the entrance 
of the gloomy valley > the darknefs was 
** untried and impenetrable: But bow great 
" Was my furpriw, when I found this mo- 
^ tnentary night fuccceded by an eternal 
noon > While my Guardian Angel, with 
** an afpeA of ineffable fweetneis, bid me 
** follow him. 

•* I obeyed: In an inftant the Earth waa 
** loft to my view; the Sun diminiihed to a 
Star; innumcralsjeWorlds werepaft, with 
a fpecd fwiftcr morning ray j the 

gates of Heaven novS^ppeared, and at the 
Angel’s command lolled’back on their 
“ goldtn hinges: But wiar glories were dif- 
Wofidj no language of- earth can deferibe \ 

“ Omnipo- 
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Omnipotence and infinite wifdom fcemed 
“ without limits here to have been exerted ; 
“ through enchanting groves I traced the 
delicious borders, where the fountains of 
“ life pour out their ftreams > pafllng from 
“ one fcene of wonders to another, ardent 
“ to pay my hornage, I prcfled forward to 
the facred throne. 

“ The Supreme Benignity at once beam- 
** ed forth on me: Toft ineeftafy, I fell pro- 
“ ftrate before my Sovereign, when withr 
** accents that breathed immortal joy andi 
harmony, he bid me rile to pcrfeft.purity 
“ and blifs. 

“ A ftarry Tiara was placed on my head,. 
“ and a golden luce in my hand j I mingled^ 
“ with the grand afienibly, the thouftnd: 
“ times ten thoufand, ranfomed from every 
“ language and tribe on earth : With them • 
“ I joined my grateful tribute to the great 
“ Eenefadtor of mankind, whole fufferings- 
** and death hath given me acceptance, yic- 
“ tory,and life j IrgoicecUii God my Sa'riour j, 
“ r. triumphed in the ’".tdghc of his exolca*^ 
“ tion; infinite Maje^, fofeened by equ4 
“ love, appeared in his form, the bright- 
“ nefs of the Diviniiw;'>^thejoy of Hcaven,- 
* the theme of cvery'celeftial fong. 

. D 5 “ IJiave 
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I have made this impreflion on your 
“ fleeping imagination, being pcimitctd to 
“ give you no other account of my liapj'i- 
neC>: Be not impatient of the afUiiftions of 
•* life 5 the wHoIcof your mortal duration is 
•* but atnomenC, to the future iLCompenrej 
^ if you live to the honour of your Makei, 
“ and the advantage of your companions on 
“ earth, it will for ever heighten the tianf- 
ports of your joy in the realms ofhght.’* 

Here witli fbfc melody the pleafing feene 
vandhed: I waked at the imaginary mufick, 
and found ic had left a calm and fedate com- 
pofure in my foul •, like a beam from Hea¬ 
ven it difperfed the gloom, and opened a 
fercAe and lightfome profpeft before me, 

-2V dreary wafiesy adieu ! 

Reafotty RehgiQKy n<yw J follow you. 
Enough to J^ature and the grave are paid * 
Beboldy the fair celefttal feene's dtfplafd. 

It appeared too regular for a natural ex« 
'Curfion of fancy^JlaM I (hall leave that un- 
detci-mined; amidftLll your gaieties, you 
tre As guiUlc6 of inc/cdulity as 

^\r humhh Servanty 

Emilia. 
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LETTER IX. 

^be Jnfwer re Emil i a. 

I Am not furprifed, that fuch a Ihining vi- 
fxon as you have delcribed, lias allayed 
your grief, and reftored the tranquillity of 
your mind j but I am afraid you are not yet 
gay enough, to excufe the vivacity of my 
temper, or fuffer me to laugh : It is with¬ 
out your confent if I am happy, and very 
much pleaied with any of the tranfitory 
vanities of this World j which, I muft own, 
have feme prevailing charms tor me, from 
whofe foft captivity 1 cannot yet get free. 

I was laft night at a play, in which there 
was the part of a Pi inccis well aded, and the 
lentiments belonging to the chara< 5 ter were 
juft: and noble \ yet J was not half fo well 
pleafed as I had often tJ^en‘before with the 
fame reprefentation: 1 foon found the reafon 
of my diffaiisfaftion/iand the difference be¬ 
tween imitated and ica'KgrcatnefsThe 

Pthifn/s 



fio LETTERS PartiL 

Princefs Royal was at the Play, and juft in 
niy view: All that elegance and dignity of 
thought, the Poet had deferibed, brightened 
her afpeft \ every virtue was there confpi- 
cnou ; the gcn;lc,the engaging fmile was be- 
yojid the reach of nu bers : A thoufand 
namelcfs graces difcovcrcd the innate per- 
fcflions of her mind, and gave the charming 
Princefs a diftinfuon peculiar to confeious 
merit, and beyond all imitation. 

I intend youavifitbcforetheSpring(that 
faireft feafonof theyear) is paft. I am willing 
to fee you once more in this world j for I am 
not furc we lhall meet in the next, tho’ I 
finccrclydefirc it j nothing will more contri- 
butetomy happinefs than yourconverfation; 


I catch fome emanation of your virtue, and 
am infpired wjth newcon viflions of the vanity 
of the world ; my reafon gains ground, and 


my paflions fubftde, I may venture to look 


grave in your company, but in my prefent 
modilh way of life, I dare not fo much as 


put on an air of thought and reflection, 
nor ieem to havbv|ny thing in the 
earth to do, but lo^amufc myfclf, and 
the volatile Beings I aonverfc with. You 
fee, if IW45 wiftr than'ircaily am, I lliould 


take 
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take pains to conceal it, rather than be lin- , 
gular and unfalhionable. 

I have lent the verfes I promifed to- pro¬ 
cure for you. 

On BEAUTY. 

ViSoriaus Beauty I hy potent charm 
Vojl thou the foul of all its force difarm! 

IVe blefs our chainsy abhor our Uberty^ 

And yield the uncontcfled prize to thee .* 
Whether we rafh or calm deftgns purfuCy 
Thine is the glorious motive Jiill in view: 

For thee we fearcb the wide creation roundy 
But thou art no whe^<. inperfeUion found j 
Some blemijb Jiill remains on mortalpridcy 
And crowding years its airy boajls deride. 

Triumphant beauty fits in ElaviaV eyes ; 

But while we gazcy the trembling lujire dies. “• 
Bellair*j completely form'd with ev'ry grace^ 
A faultkfs JhapCy and an inchanting face \ 

In all his motmuy each becoming airy 
Greatnefs and native elegance appear \ 

Carelefs and frecy in life's 'deluding bloomy 
While envious deathl^hreatens a i ajiy doom. 
Some gentle mijbrefsy full of love and truth. 
Shall fooh lament the (ketr unrivald youth. 

Thai 
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' ^boit lovely, fieeftng, tranfitory thing. 

From what tmnenje Ferftttton doji thoufpring! 
Fo what complete Original return. 

While we thy Jkort appeatance vainly hionr'i ' 
Howe'er our doaiing thoughts mijlake thy way 
Fo certain blifs, thine is a fnendh ray 
That points the pajjage to uih leaded duy. 

Te heav'iily foi ins, tn all your pomp i ppear, 
us what tmwoilal he utics ire. 

What hfe, what rofy bloom ycur Jait r wear I 
Put on eaih fmiUng grate, and eonqtCring 
charm, 

Jnd all the force of mortal love dtfarm: 

For Jiill our i cfllejs tbongl ii take glorious aims. 
Howe'er fedut'd by ikeje i ferior flames j 
Fhe leading pafjion, the Jupreine defire, 

Fo things divine and infinite afpire. 

Eternal Extellcnce! 'tis only Fhce 
We fearch, through Nature's bright variety V 
Our eager wifljcs, with ithpetuous force, 

Fo thee, unknown, dlrcbl ibtir endlefs courfe •, 
*Fts thee we fesk and love, for thee we pine ; 
Fbe powerful charm,tbe foft attraEiion's thine-, 
Fo thee thefe ftghs, ihefe tender vows afeend, 
Fh' unfeen Divinity we flitl attend-, 

‘Sick of tbefe fading toys, our thoughts prefs on 

Fo joys untafled, excellence unknown. 




Fhoit 
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7‘hou Great Original of all tbafsfair^ 
U^hofc gloitcs no Jimihtudc can bear, 

Bejoie the darting [[•lendour of thy eyes. 

The pnde of all treated beauty dies I 

This I liope is the latent fenle of my foul, 
in all its motions, l hough I am not yet lb 
wile as you would have me,’ nor as I intend 
to be j but in whatever cliaradcr you put 
me, do me the jufticc to believe I am fin- 
certly 


Tours, See. 


Leticia* 
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LETTER X- 

From Lysander, giving a relation of the 
tragical End of bis Valet de Cliambre. 

My Lord, 

Y our commandsfhall be puncftually 
obeyed, whatever relu(Sl:ance I find to 
enter on-this relation, of which you have 
been fo imperfetftly informed. 

The young yakt de Chamhre^ whole Sto¬ 
ry you enquire after, was the fame I brought 
out of France., whom you took fome notice 
of when I met your Lordlhip in my return 
"to England i where I was received again in¬ 
to my Mother’s family, my Father being im 
my abfence deceafed. 

I hadayoungSiftcrabout fifteen, of whom* 
I was always exceeding fond, and now- 
thought it my part to fee her as advantage- 
ouHy m^ried, as her birth and fortune re- 
•quirec^: After I had fpent fome time at 
home,’! propofed feve/'.'il good matches for 

her», 
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her, every one of which (he obftinately re- 
fufed. 

This gave me fome fulpicion of my Falef^ 
• who appeared to be a handfome youth about 
eighteen : He had a charming voice, and 
fung to a lute, which he touched with fur- 
prizing Ikill and fweetnefs. My filter loved 
mufick, and he was always ambitious of 
entertaining her. Theic was no difficulty 
to dilcover her inclinations*, truth and na¬ 
ture appeared in all he'radions but Palan- 
ty*s conduct was paft my penetration: How* 
ever, I refolved to part with him, to pre¬ 
vent my filler’s infamyas diifolute and 
abandoned as my own manners had been, I 
had the niceft fenfe of what would touch 
her reputation. With a rcftlcfs mind I was 
one day walking in my garden, and, turn¬ 
ing with fome precipitation down a lhady 
alley, I furprized Palanty reading a paper \ 
which fuddenly fnatching from him, con¬ 
vinced me of my filler’s folly. 

I took the opportunity immediately to 
difmifs him} and feeing me’ refolved, be fell 
on his knees, intreating me not to expofe a 
ftranger in a foreign country, confeflxng the 
whole truth, that Ihc was an unhappy wo* 



C5 LETTERS IMrt II. 

man, the Cardinal of. 5- *s niece, wlio, 

governed by the dkl.m-s (T Jicr .iflliflion, 
Jiad followed me in thir difgnil'e. 

This flic told me \Mth a face iinHaincd 
with a rofy blit/h, or ihe Irall a]>pt .trance of 
that modefh ciifordtr lo natural aiul becom¬ 
ing herfex : IVly coufufion was much great- 
ter than her’s; and yci one w<»v,lvi not ihinh 
me over-balhful, nor extremely f j upulou«, 
v/ich regard to njy charai^Ctr. Her impii- 
dcncc made me almoU fuipcifc the truili of 
what fhe liad told me: But I was not in an 
inquifitivc humour, and cared notwhat Ihc 
was, if I ha<l never been embarrafTed with 
her: I had feen her face too often to find 

4 

any charm of no veil y in it; the pafTion fhe 
pretended for me was a rnyllcry, wlicn I re- 
nlembered fhe had been without conftraint 
a witnefs, as well as pimp, to many of my 
criminal amours. 

However, I was now without any an- 
xiety’for my lifter, this artful woman, by 
her importunities, prevallexl on my eafy 
temper to let her ftay in the family *till fhc 
^Couid fiml fome other fcttlcment. She ftaid^, 
and In fome moment of darknefs feduced 
n^e CO her ruin, and* my own infamy: She* 
was with child; I got lodgings for her, 

and, 
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anJ, pretending feme dil'guft:, difniiflcd 
her as a i my mother and fifter being 
iniircly ignorant of the difguife of her 
lex. 

In the mean time, my mother, wIk) took 
die cli.igrin of my temper for a reformation 
of manners, was very Iblicitous. with me to 
conclude a marriage Ihe ha^! propoled to a 
young woman of great merit, and a veiy 
agreeable perfon. I purfued the .if'.iir but 
coldly, and in mere comidaifancc to a moft 
indulgent p.irenti ’till by frequent conver- 
fation with this charming woman, fhe en¬ 
gaged me by all the tics of rcafon and vir¬ 
tuous love; The modeftyofherbehaviour, 
joined to the moft fmeere and obliging tem¬ 
per in the world, feciired her empire 5 her 
wit wasfparkling and inofienfive; deceit and 
malice were ftrangers to her breaft > a thou- 
fand namclefs beauties appeared in all her 
conduft: ’Till now I never krB|^v the force 
of love, nor any of the refined fentiments 
that noble paflion infpired. . In what guilt- 
lefs joys did the hours pafs that I fpent with 
niy loved Cimer.e I 

But what tongue can exprefs the an- 
guiflj I felt from ray criminal affair with 

Palanty / 
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Palanty! I was forced, to vifit her, for ft;ir 
fhe fhould divulge the fccret, in revenge, 
and ruin me with the cliarming Cimene. 
You are a ftrap'^r, my Lord, to thefe 
vexations i yoUr whe^e condu«5t has been 
governed by the rules of lionour and rca- 
fon : Oh may my worft enemy never know 
the curfe of an engagement with a lewd, 
imperious won ! Fear kept me a Have 
to her caprice, and forced me to endure 
all the inlblence, and rage of language, Hie 
had praflHed in her mafeuiine habit among 
her inferiors 5 nor durft I offer to controul 
her expcnfive vanity, being willing to foften 
her, ’till fhe was paff the dangerous ilatc 
fhe was now in. 

But no confideratbn could make me d€« 
lay my intended marriage, let the event be 
what it wouldthe day was fee that Hea* 
ven, in Citnene^ gave me the greateft blefllng 

■■s 

reached PaMnty\ ean $ who procured a. 
deatUy Beeping draught, and, uafufpefled 
By thofe about Iicr, defperately fwaliowed 
it, Bept her laB} leaving a paper on. 
her toilet, with an account who ihe was, 


he news was foon fpread, and 



and her adventure with me. 


This 
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This accident was foon told to my mo¬ 
ther •, who was loft in forrow, *till.l aflur- 
od her, Palan'.y had impofed on my igno¬ 
rance by her habit, until a few months be¬ 
fore I difmifTcd her; and tljat, by her arti¬ 
fice, and not my own inclination, I had 
been enfnared into this misfortune: As 
much a rake as I had been, I could not but 
have afecretavcrfion toawomanofthat dif- 
folute charafter. But the infamy of this tra¬ 
gical event has juftly fallen on me, fincc in 
all my other intrigues 1 had been the fe** 
ducer, and too often triumphed in the fpoils 
•of unguarded innocence. 

The lovely Cimene^ to whom I had been 
but two days married, inftead of betraying 
any female weaknefs, with peace in her 
looks, and perfuafion in her. tongue, en¬ 
deavoured to compofe the grief and dif- • 
traftion with which Ihe found this infamous 
€vent had filled my thoughts. In her calm 
and unruSkd temper I fav^the priyile'ge 
of a fpotlels life, and a mind unclouded 
with guilt, free from Uncafy reflexions 
on what was paft, or reftlefs expeXations 
pf what was to come, 

4 
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This was juft the reverfe of my conditi¬ 
on i the unhappy end of this miierable wo- 
nVan, tlie double murder of herfelf and un¬ 
born infant, the Aiare 1 had in her misfor¬ 
tunes, has brought my former crimes in 
the blacked fliapc to my remembrance: 

/'iVr ccnfcfous quill's the emphnfis of kelly 
We^re all hut falleSy elfe, ike priejlbood tell. 

Like furies, the ghofts of my pad fins 
dart up and terrify my rcftlcfs imagina¬ 
tion j my debauches, quarrels, licentious a- 
mours, pafs in a confufed fucceffion before 
me: This is what fccretly blaftsmyjoys 
when to the world they appear in their full 
bloom. 

It is not-a month fince my foftefl: wiHics 
were crowned in the pofleflion of the charm¬ 
ing Cimene j I am yet furrounded with the 
congratulations of my friends on the happy 
occafion j every other circumftance of life 
ieems to confpirc to my fatisfadtion. You 
will afk me, my Lord, why I am not eafy 
and thankful in tliis circle of earthly enjoy¬ 
ments ? What is the hindrance ? Where is 
the obftacle ? 


It 
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It is guilt! it is conftious guilt ’ What 
was the matter with the firft hold tranfgrcf- 
for ? Why did he run to the tluclceta to 
co\er him ? Why flicker himfelf among the 
trees of Eden? What could nuke him fly 
that gracious prcfencc, at which innocent 
jiuiuic fmiled, the new ertatioh bloomed 
afrefh, and tlie morning iUrs rejoiced ? 
Why is he fearful m the cool of the even¬ 
ing, who at tlie dawning of the lame day 
knew no fi.< h pailion ? What lias made this 
liidden akcratuin ? Some mighty change 
mult be within, for all without is the fame. 
Is he not in Paradife, furrounded with all 
the pkafuies of fenfe ? The warbling mu- 
lick of the groves delight his ear : To 
charm Iiis fight, the gay ci cation u’nfblds 
its various beauties i the flowers breathe 
ambrofial fragrance to chear him, the 
balmy air is yet unruffled by tempefts, 
the lun fhines in its original fplendotlr, 
and nature ftands drcfled in all her pri¬ 
maeval ptifeClio i! I'lic man is an exaft 
temperament formed for inimortality, and 
juft warm from his great Creator’s hands, 
from whom, with all amazement, now he 
flies, and fecks the covert of the woods for 
ihelcer. ' This 
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This was all the effect of guilt* that fc- 
crct wound that bleeds Vichin ! You will 
excufe my dwelling lb long on this melan¬ 
choly theme, when I tell you, it is feme re¬ 
lief to that anguilh which is a fecret to all 
the world but your Lordlhip : I am well 
acquainted with your compafllon and fideli¬ 
ty, and am going to make a farther trial 
of them, by a relation which will furprize 
you. 1 will not exadt your belief, nor enter 
into the rcafon and philofophy of it 5 nor 
will I prefume to contradifl it, Ihould you 
tell me 1 am diftradled •, that all I am going 
to difeover, is the eftcct of frenzy : As it 
was but a momentary appearanre, I will 
aflert nothing: But as I was indulging my 
melancholy temper, in the retreat of a fum- 
mer-houfe, fitting very late in a penfive 
pofture, leaning on a table, a'^pale fulphure- 
ous gleam of light appeared, and feemed to 
hover round a form refembling 
w1k>, with a rueful afpeift, drelled in the 
habiUments of the dead, ftood before me, 
and, with an arr of unutterable anguifh, 
laid this letter on the table by me, and 
immediately vanilhed. I fhoiild think 
this no more than % dream, if the 

paper 
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paper lutl npt been real. Ihe dreadtui 
contents arc as follow : 

To Lvsandlu. 

Irm lonvhtced^ by aferrihte detJiojrJitaf'^y, 
of thofs truths I once denied , to my cojl, 1 
fwdy that Util IS nopoehtk no entlv^ 

ftijluk dicaniy norjnous fche ojfome mercemi^ 
'•ryptefi: IktS'&'^the language of my impiety^ 
•when IfoVo ved you in an u.ijudenl df^mfe > 
I udy to juppcit my mafeuhne cb. ,aJiry afled 
the Athcifiy by ndtcultag all thzt iia> faired^ 
“tiH I 'ojas gotten up of Heaven to the Jlrorgcf 
de’ujiony and the mojl daring injidelity. 

dlhus abandoned, Ifwalloved tl e deadly po^ 
tion, with a jullprefu.nptton of intnghng 'with 
tny native dujl, and bung trfenJiUt for ever-: 
Blit theiriftant Death had dojed my eyes, and 
laid hts icy hand on my heart, a fene altogi- 
iher neiv and futprizing opened before me-, the 
juji unevibodicd Jonl, in the height of vjlon^- 
wo.t, would/am have Jf.iunk baA again mte 
It's late warm habitation, frem •whence I had 
violently foiu'd it', the attempt ti as vain-, 
the avenues of mortal kfe were for ever Jhut, 
and I found myfelf tbederifwn of thofe malign 

VoL. II. £ ttanr 
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nant S>p\r\t.\ who had been my feducers to-this 
vmmtural fuff. 

JVhat execrations did I not u'tcr ngainjl my- 
felf and them ! 1 had indulged the i'age, and 
praff'.fcd the Iv’gurgc of Hell in my mortal 
fete i blit here all was frwtkfs and unfeared j 
I was the captive of thofe infernal imnijlersy 
who waited to conduff me to the frontiers of 
eternal night: I cajl my eyes to the heavenly 
luminaries., and the full hlizin^ fun., whofe light 
J was to kfc for ever *, I hid adieu to the fair 
creation., wbofr. Almighty Former 1 bad denied', 
J caji my eyes to the fparkling gates cf hlifs, 
and with infinite anguifljfound themjhut againfi 
me', and hurried far thro* chaos, and primeval 
darknefs, (far from the limits of celefital day) I 
reached my deftined habitation \ a difmal region, 
wefe and wide, of which no mortal canform a 
conuption, nor find a name for half its terrors. 

Ob! fly thepatbs that lead to thefe mourn¬ 
ful abodes. As I have been in my mortal fiats, 
ihednfirument of Hell to intice you to fin, your 
perditionwouldvafilyaggravate my own mifery, 
andJamfuffendtowarnyou, as the rich li¬ 
bertine in the Gofpel would have warned his 
brethren, that you come not to this place of 
torfbent. 

! I mujl 
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Imuji no farther reveal the fecrets ef the 
dccpy but am commanded back to the feats of im^ 
penetrable and endlefs dtfpair! 

Palanty, 

That this letter was left on the table, writ 
in a chara^er exactly like Paldnty% is fafl ; 

1 Whether the reft was real or imaginary, I 
da>'e not decide. 

Tour LordJhip*s, &c. 

Lysander. 
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LETTER XI. 

Letter the Second, To my Lord . , froui 

Ly S A N D E R. 


My Lord, 

’"^OU arc intircly at your liberty to rejefl 
the relation Ilcntyou: I never intend- 
to make your belief in ghofts and appari¬ 
tions a toft of your Chriftianity, that ftands 
on a more Cure foundation, and has all the 
evidence of reafon and miracles to fupport it: 
I am an inftance of its divine power, by 
which I am transformed from the brutal to 
the human nature; I can now glory in that 
privilegel lately defpifed,and,without vanity, 
cl.um the dignity of a reafonable creature. 

My penitence was fincere, and found ac¬ 
ceptance fromHeaven: The facred illumina¬ 
tion fcattered thcgloomof guilt anddcfpair, 
while in gentle whifpers the Eternal Spirit 
breathed pardon, peace, and heavenly bene- 

di^ions 
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tiiftions to my foul; I. felt tlie powerful tn - 
Pucnce, the fiames of celcflul love were kia- 
died, niy tears vanilhal like clouds before 
the morning Sun. 

“ All had, (I cried)ye unknown delights, 
“ye uncxpciienccd pK-.tfurcs I Conjpirdi 
“ to yoii, w’hac are niv juli erjovmeats ’ 
“ Wiiatare^ll the ainulcments of lenk • 

I never lived ’lillnov/j I knew no more 
“ than the name, the Aiadow of happineli; 
“ but now I wake to life, and toile the. joys 
** of Angels ” 

I hope, my Lord, you will not think thefc 
the flights of imagination: You that have 
always believed the articles of religion, and 
kept its bright rewards in view, can refleft 
on fuch fiibjcdts more calmly •, but to me 
thefe glorious truths arc all novelty and fur- 
prize : If a wretch from Ids infancy had 
been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juft, 
delivered from that dark confinement, w'ith 
what tranfports ssould lie falute the g'Veat 
luminaries of Heaven, while one that from 
his birth had been biefted with their beams 
would meet them without emotion! 

Thefeimportantfubjeftsengage iny whole 
attention j the creation, wears new beau- 

E 3 ties i. 
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tics; where-ever I cart my eyes, I meet im- 
preflions of the Divinity; I trace his foot- 
fteps among the lilver rills, and invoke him 
in the filent grove : Vou know my poctick. 
humour, bytoomany loofecom.pofuresv but 
my mufe is now confecrated, and in feme fy 1 - 
van retreat often aflidsmy evening devotion. 

Pern-iit, me, my Lord, to rof)eat my I.ilV 
invocation to the heavenly Power. 

Defiendi ceUJlial Spirit, from ahovr, 

The uncreated fource of light and love ! 
Perpetual cabns, and fiueet ficurity. 

Concord, and graceful order, wait on thee j 
Decay, and Death, thy nuidCning rays exclude, 
jind fpringing nature fniUs, hy thee renew'd, 
Darknefs, and wild confujion, foon retire 
Before thy clear, illuminating fre 
To gentle thoughts thou doji our hefoms move, 
jihd breath'Jl the feft melodious foul of love. 

0 Thou! who madljl the new creation bloom 
With adlive life, and ^uick’ning virtue, come! 
Come, like the filent fall of ev'ning dews, 
Whofc moijiurc all the floiv'iy field ; tnews ; 
Breathe on me, like the Jweet SaOean gel, 
That fins with rofywing.^ the verdant dale-. 

Smooth 
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Smooth as the gliding mvfick^ that contronb 
Each human larey andjlcals upon oitr fouls \ 

In triumph^ 1 nth the hiav'niy trntn difend^ 

Of lovti and -zev/i/’ oh lice attend ' 

In fil’ht Jhades, ly feme charfountcin^s fall ; 
^'bou uft Ittjl anf:.'.r\l to a r.toric'ls iall\ 
i)ft in fomt artkfs cu'ir^ cr h\mlh cclU 
^Ihou with ihefo/tsof men bi'il de'.’ud 10 d.vcll, 

w • » 4 * 

’ ylnd lift Uhnd the h.gb (elelludjiats^ 

STt? vrjil moitals in ibetr lox ntrCi tf. 

When holy vows thy kind dcfaH inviH\ 

Thou bear*Jl the gentle wLifpers with dtlight i 
While nature tir*d her midnight fabbath kerps^ 
And ev'ry thought^ but pure devotion^ Jieeps . 
The fmiling ftars roll on^ the dezzling moon 
In pomp advances to her Jilent noon \ 

While thy fweet voice^ feft as the midnight air^ 
Difpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care^ 
Unfolding boundlefs prcfpetJs of dehg ht^ 

Before the piercings inldlelfualfight. 

Beneath the facred mount, by thee infpirld. 
The ilchtc'fjs glorious Leader fat retir'd', 

? he new-made world,and KdcnV blooming pride. 
In various fienes before him lay defery'd. 

O princely fwain, low didji thou then defpife 

court, how wortblefs in thy eyes! 
E 4 ■ * What 
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So 

lykai corrr the grandeurs of a royal fate^ 

'Vo the dijiiniiions of thy ^refent Jiatc! 

While Paradife, in all it's charming viev. -s 
her Jhec, the great creating voice renezvj ^ 

I'or thw, the morning jlnrs lejouc \ 

. Jyciin, for theCy they raife the tuneful '^'oice ; 

'IK'e font of God touch the melodious lyrCy 
d >t!l thi "U'hfe creation join the choir. 

I.‘ ad mt’f p-'^pitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Jl'/.wc I no more the voice of man may bear ; 

I cu charming yifions, how you fire my foul, 
j-Jiidevry thought of earthly things controuU 
'Thro' what encbanthigpatbs,wbatfiow*ry ways. 
My fancy led, with boundlefs freedom, Jirays! 
Reveal’d the avenues of pleafure lie, 

And open wide the cryftal portals fiy ; 

Ifir.noTtr.l beauty fmilis, angelickpow’rs. 

In foft refponfes f.ngfrom rofy bow’rs, 

y ou will not blame me, being got here, if 
I have no inclination to defeend: But mor¬ 
tality will prevail i I fink to my native ele¬ 
ment ngain \ where, as long as I am con¬ 
fined, believe me to be 

T'oiir Lordflip’s 

Mofi obliged humble'Servant, 


Lysander. 
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LETTER XII. 

7'h Sequel of the Story of Ro s e l l a» in the 
hijl Letter of the Firjl Part of Letters 
Moral and Entertaining. 

% 

TT rllEN^ I was in the Weft, four years 
fince, 1 wrote you word, that I had 
made an acquaintance m a family, who lived 
in a r.tilc retirement at the foot of a hill, a 
few miles from my houfe. I then gave you 
an account of the piety and beauty of thofe 
exemplary rccluies, and owned, that I had 
not at that time foroot the charms of lilehf- 
fa i but 1 did not tell you, that they had 
made an imprefllon on me, which could ne¬ 
ver be eralcd by all the modilh fchemes of 
intereft and alliances j nor could that darling 
(but miftaken) notion of liberty hold pie 
out againft the defirc 1 had to call lier mine, 
and make her fo by the ftrongeft and hap- 
pieft ties, thofe of marriage : I ftruggled 
with my own heart, and would fain have 
terrified ir^ by tlie laugh 1 Ihould raite 

E 5* among 
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among my acquaintance, when they heard 
. that I, in the gayeft bloom of life, and with 
four thoufand pounds a year at my com¬ 
mand, Ihoiild leave all the falhionable max¬ 
ims of mankind, and fall in love with a 
young woman, who had only beauty, and the 
fan^bty of her manners, to recommend her: 
For tliough’her birth is noble, fhe has only 
three thoufand pounds, which I defign to 
prefent to Iloncria her mother, the day after 
our marriage, which will be folemnizcd as 
fooa as my lawyer can fihifh a deed i by 
which I give Melijfa a thouiand pounds a 
year rent-charge f.)T her life, in cafe Hk. 
ftiould furvivc me. 

# 

Nowl have told you my happinefs,! can¬ 
not help making you acquainted with Ro^ 
fella's, whofe ftory, you often faid, touched 
you.. I went to the houfe of Hanoria, the day 
aft.T I came hither (for now it was my only 
bidinefs as foon as I alighted, a clean foot¬ 
man, in a frock turned up with green, took 
my horfe : I expefted from this to find an 
alteration in the family (for when I was there 
firll, they had no livery-fervant.) As foon as 
I came into the hall, 1 faw a beautiful young 
man, whofe drefs was intirely plainj his hair 

hung 
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hung in natural curls without any powder, 
anil his air and appearance feemed to fuic 
with the fimplicity and elegance of the other 
inhabitants of that happy dwelling. Rofdla 
was fitting by a table, and had a boy of 
ai)out fourteen months old In her lap, rofy 
and finiling as a Cherubim, who was playing 
with fornc flowers with which Melijpi was 
going to drefs a bafon. Rojclla immediately 
rqfc, and coming tow'ards me, delired 1 
would give her leave to prefent her hufband • 

4 

Alonzo to me, I was rejoiced at the found, 
and congratulated-her upon the change of 
her fortune, in. a manner that might con- • 
vince her how fincercly I fliarcd in all that: 
related to her.. The lovely A'MiJfa feemed * 
glad to lee me, and ran to call Honori^Wiih 
an obliging hade. After a few compliment 
were over, I enquired what had producc 4 
the Alteration 1 law. Henoyia told me, that 
about two years and a halfago, yllonzo'% 
Father fell dangcroofly ill, an-J that he ex^ 
preOed an ardent defire to fee his ion; upoij 
wliich his wife wrote to a nephew flie hadiij ■ 
London^ (wJ*o was the moft intimate friend ' 
Alonzo had upon earth) in hopes that he* 
weight pollibly be acquainted with tlic place 
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of his retreat i and bt^ged of him, if he 
knew how to dircd a letter, tliat he would 
wrice,and defirc him to come and Ice hi-^ dy¬ 
ing Father. I'he Nephew immediately dil- 
patched an cxprcls to, //o«zc,who was retired 
into a little village in LancajhirCy where lie 
boarded in the houle of an old Clergyman, 

who hotlnooth-T family thanhlmfclf and his 

# 

wiic.andwho were glad to have///(7«3<7 witli 

* w 

them, as he appeared a modefl, fober young 
man ^ for tiicir circuinllances were too plen¬ 
tiful to want the advantage of a boarder, 
lie immediauly k-fi the old people, and 
came home about fowr days before the death 
of his father, who was tranfperted at the 
fight of him; nor did lie feel Icfs joy, when 
his Mother allured him, that Montanor (for 
that was his Fat!icr*s n.imc) had, for many 
months before his illnels, lived a very peni¬ 
tent, regular life. 

As foon as 1 heard of return, I 

wrote him a letter, in which I-defircd to lee 

4 

him as loon as Monlatior*s funeral was over, 
but forbad him.to come till that time ; he 
co.mpUed with mein that reqnelf, as he has 
ever fince done, inall that I ddired of him. 
About fix weeks alter Rcfella and he were 

married, 
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married, I begged him to let me enjoy the 
company of my daughter while I lived in 
this folitary habitation i fori could not think 
of leaying it; and we have pafied our time 
ever fincc in the moft perfeft harmony, I 
cannot deny him the jullicc of acknowledg¬ 
ing to his face, that we are not only hap¬ 
pier in our retirement than we were before, 
by the addition of achearful companion, but 
edified and improved by the piety of his 
life. Alonzo feemed out of countenance at 
this part of her difeourfe j and the modefty 
with which he received it, fhewedhow much 
he deferved the praife fhe gave him. She 
continued to tell me, that about four 
months .after he married Roftlla^ he receiv¬ 
ed a letter from the lawyer in the Village 
where he had boarded, to let him know, 
that a few weeks ago the clergyman, with- 
whom he had lived, had buried his wife, 
and about a fortnight after fell ill himfcif 
of the fame-fever, and died j that h^ had 
by his will left Alonzo his eftate, which was 
about an hundred and eighty pounds a year; 
.and two thoufand pounds in money j which, 
added to about two hundredand fifty pounds 
••a year, and I'ome money which his father left 
him, makes their fortune very cal'y. 

Her^ 
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H#re Honoria ended her difcourfe, and it 
was fo late, that they defired me to ftay din¬ 
ner ; after which I afleed to fpeak with her 
alone, and told her, I begged I might have 

leave to propofe mylclf to A'hlijfi, if her 

♦ 

heart was not already engaged. Honoria ai- 
fured me it was not, and feemed furprized 
at 3 propofal fo much to Me!ijfa*s advan-' 
tagCi but told me, Ihe begged I would en¬ 
deavour to get Mt/ijfa's confent without 
her interpt;img her authority \ fince Ihe 
could not rcloivc, even in fo advantageous 
a. thing, to force her inclination. When I 
named it to the young beauty, flic did not 
at firlt/ccai avenc to any thing, b\ii the 
leaving of her mother, which the finallncis 
q 1 * Iter hoiife would^oblige her to: But .*fcer 
a. few days, the nearness cf my huule recon- 
. -cilcd her to that fcrnplci and I hr.dthe joy 
to find, that inclination had a greater fii.ire 
than intcrefi in her compliance. Rejoice w ith 
mCtLyfamiri niy happinefs in your alliance 
mbU not end at my death j the converfation 
I ihail now enjoy, will fit me for eternal re¬ 
wards. 1 will make noapology to you for the 
. fdlics of my plcafure, which will let me talk 
tQ .you of nothing but my own affairs. > 

Adieu^> 


t 
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7 o Strena. 

My dear Sxreka, 

A S I have always made you the confi- 
^ dent of wliatever has related to me, I 
tannot help giving you an account of the 
plcafuic and pam octafioned by an acquain¬ 
tance 1 have made with a young woman 
Imcc 1 came hither : She was only daughter 
to a man who had been formerly an officer 
in the Engltjh army; but quitted it in dif* 
content, ami came hither with Semn'ithe hi& 
daughter, to ticat with fome people about * 
a projeft of working in fomc mints, which 
are believed to have many large veins of fil- 
ver in them. 

SemanlhezAma to fee me upon my arrival; 

I found fo much wit and good-nature in her 
converfation, that we contrafted a great in¬ 
timacy, and weie continually together: She* 

had every qualification tliat could make 

her 
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her company entertaining j flie Tung, play¬ 
ed on the harpfichord, painted in water-co- 
lours» and had a furprizing genius for poe¬ 
try i her fcntiments on all fubje< 5 ls fcemcd 
juft and noble: I thought myfelf the hap- 
pieft perfon in the world, in finding a com¬ 
panion fo inftriKTcive and agreeable. 

She told me'the llory of her paft life j 
which, dcfcribcd in her charming language, 
ftill rail'-d my cftccm ; in every occurrence 
I had the pleafure to find Ihe prafftifed the 
highcft rules ofjuftice and benevolence; and 
thougji now in the early part of her life, Ihe 
was guided by the niceft rules of virtue: 
By a paffion (he had for a perfon by whom {he 
was equally beloved, I was confirmed of the 
prudence of her condudb; I found that no 
partiality or tendernefs could tempt her to 
deviate from the fevereft principles of mo- 
defty and honour. 

1 was not at reft till 1 had poured out all 
the fecrets of my heart to her; which 1 did 
without the leaft referve; and trufted her 
with, a fecret of -the greateft importance to 
my future tranquillity—But what is liuman 
■ dqjcndence?—I found the inmoft fecrets 
oif 4 X}y ibul betrayed, by the perfon In whom 

3 ' I had- 
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1 had fo entirely conficiec!—I knew.nothow 
to behave myfclf in this perplexity—I had 
too much cotnp.iflion i’or my fallen friend to 
give her the pam and confiifion of hearing 
my reproaciiesj and roo much finccricy, to 
continue my imimacy with her: But for 
my own fecurity, I wus forced to break off 
all further coinmcrte with ohe, of whofe 
. guilt I liad the utmoft certainty. 

This is aveiy fenlible affliction to me in 
a place v^hcre I have fo few acquaintance j 
and am not in a temper to conrraCt any 
ncwfricndfliip. I could as foon have quef- 
tioned my own exiftence, as Semantbe'a 
truth; and now, tho* I cannot acquit her, I 
am perpetually endeavouring to mitigate her 
crime: 1 tell my heart, her error did not pro¬ 
ceed from any malignity in her nature, 

but a too great confidence in fome other 
friend; that ihe, as well as I, has been de¬ 
ceived, and only told my fecrets where flic 
thought (he might fafely have trufted •'Ijfr 
own: I am ready to melt into tears when¬ 
ever I think of her, and find more com¬ 
panion than anger, on refleCling on her 
cpndiift ; though I no longer converfe with 
her, it is more to make her fcnfible of her 

guilt. 
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guilt, in betraying a triifb of importance, 
than to fhcw niy own relentment i I Ihall 
be for ever initreflcd in her welfare : And 
if my praytTb Iiave any fon.c, (he will live 
to wear off every Liling, that can call a 
blemilh on a mind capable of arriving at as 
great a degree of perfection as human na¬ 
ture is capable of. 

I have wrote in)lclf into too mclanclioly 
a humour, to fay any more, but that 1 atiL 

Xcursy 


Isabella* 
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LETTER .XIV. 

Dorn Melinda, gi'jing Account of her 

Concealment. . 

. My dear Orian'a, 

T Told you before 1 left my brother’s houfe, 
that you Ihould hear from me as foon as 
1 was fettled i and that I would inform yoa 
of tlwreafon of my flight: You have too 
much candour and charity to judge harlhly 
of my proceedings ♦, which, could you fee 
my heart, you would rather pity, than.con-» 
demn me for. 

You have often, within thefe two lift 
years, obferved an alteration in my temper 
and perfon: I am no more the fprightly 
florid creature, that you ufed to call the 
emblem of health and chearfulnefs j 
£iw the change, but did not guefs die caufe 
was a fccrct, hopelefs paflioiv I was at a 
play, I faw ilitrc one of the moJft agreeable 
perfons in.the work!: His drefs, his behavif 
our, every thing was graceful and eafy: 

Xhe: 
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The tragedy of C.ito was adted j he was at¬ 
tentive, and feemed to enter into every fen- 
liment, wliera eillicr the hero or lover was 
deferibed : lIis afpe^t wore the vifiblc cha¬ 
racters of fortitude and virtue: He ftood 
up between the acTs, and turned towards 

the box where I fat, and when I went out, 

♦ 

he made way for me tl^rough the crowd : 
But I never after law him in any publick 
place, nor knew who nor what he was : But 
the charming youth had made an imprelTi- 
on on my thoughts, which had foon a very 
happy efFeft: I grew weary of the noify tu¬ 
multuous way of living in my brother’s 
houle; and refufed (haring in the conftant 
round of diverfions that my filler loved j 
nor could there be any thing more diflblute 
and extravagant, than the manners of this 

family : AlTemblies, balls, gaming-all 

forts of riots and licentioufnefs : I never in¬ 
deed approved thefe entertainments, and 
always uneafy, without knowing how 
to make myfelf otherwife. 

The paths toTiappincfs, that religion pro- 
pofed, I was as ignorant of, as the favage 
jlmericans, in their native groves. Dumain, 
who married my filler, was a profeflfed li¬ 
bertine ; 
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beitinc: My parents left me very young 
to their care, my fifter being many years 
older than 1 am: And if my godfathers and 
godmothers, inftead of renouncing the pomps 
and vanities of the world for me jn my bap- 
tifm, had folemnly vowed I fhould bcbicd 
in the midil of thofe fnares, and feducing 
temptations, they could not more efFcdtual- 
ly have difcharged their trull, than by pla¬ 
cing me in this family ; whofe Sunday*% a- 
mufement was cards : For we never went 
to church, unlefs in a frolick to fpend an 
idle hour, in whifpcring or laughing. 

However, my guardian angel did not 
quit his charge*, but by the impreflion of a 
virtuous love, fortihed my foul from every 
loofe inclination ; I fled diverfions, 'grew 
fond of retirement j this foon gave me a ha¬ 
bit of thinking: And if I had fchemes 
of happinefs, they were all in fonie future 
life beyond the grave; but my notions were 
clouded and itnpcrfefl: Indeed I believed 
there was a God, and the reproaches of my 
own reafon taught me to fear him 5 bur I 
had never looked in the Bible, fince I learn¬ 
ed to read; and was as ignorant of Chrilliv 
flity, as'a'young HoUtntot bred in a cave. 

• My 
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My pcnfivc temper now detefted vani¬ 
ty, in every appearance plays and novels 
no more diverted me : But wanting fome- 
thing to read, I faw a Bible in the room, 
where my filler’s woman lay; and opening 
it, my attention was immediately engaged. 
The liiftory was new to me ^ I carried it to 
my chamber but how was I furprized, to 
find the life and precepts of the great foun- 
of the Chriflian Faith fo different from 
the manners and principles of thofe who 
afiumed that facred profeffion! I found my- 
felf in the flowery paths of ruin, nor knew 
tow to extricate myfclf from tjie fatal 
fnare : This was thcfccret language of my 
ibul, to that invifible power which knew 
it’s fjnccrity. 

Thou Ruler of the Jly, almighly Name, 
fVbofe piercing eye difeerns my rifmg iboughtss 
Mn they are formed •within my anuious hreaft ; 

feeft my foulftraggliug to break the bands^ 
which thus detain her captive to the earth: 
Then fe^ bow vainly Jhe would foar on higb^ 
Paffion and pltafure clog her downy wing^ 
prevent her JUght^ attdfmk her to the dufi: 


neee 
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*there low Jhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
Confcious how imfotent'flje is without Thee. 

My fifter foon perceived the alteration of 
my temper, and ufed her art to engage me 
in fome criminal diverfion; but in vain ; I 
was fick and tired of cliefe extravagancies. 
But what could I do? my fortune was loft 
in the South-Sea \ I was dependent on JOu- 
main\ and my filler’s charity 5 and to heigh¬ 
ten my dirtrefs, I was importuned by my 
Lord—- (wiio was lately married) to yield 
to his criminal paflion. At this propofal I 
flatted with horror, but could not Ihun his 
addrefs without quitting this difordcrly fa¬ 
mily; which I refoived to do, and caft 
mylelf on the proteftion of Heaven. 

I left my brother’s houfe juft after din¬ 
ner, and went in a hackney-coach to a wo¬ 
man in the city that had been my nurfe : t 
engaged her to fecrecy, and got her to en#* 
quire for a place in fome merchant’s famili^i 
fhe foon fucceeded, and introduced me to 
tlie wife of an Eajt-India merchant, who 
lived in great fplendour. My bufinefswas 
to wait on her in tlie ftaticn of a chamber- 
m^d: $ht 'was very handlbme, modeft, and 


un- 
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unartcfted : The orders of the family were 
fo regular and peaceful, lt> perfcLlly tlic 
reverfe of my brother's, that I thought rny- 
feif in anotlier world, and among a new let 
of beings: Temperance and fobriety rtlgn- 
cd amidft the height of plenty and libera¬ 
lity. The rooms were noble, and furnifhed 
with allthc riches or the Indian world, and 
looked like tlic palace ol fome eallern mo¬ 
narch. 

I found myfdf peifcdly at eafcj drening 
my midrefs was all I had to do; which wjs 
a very agreeable employmenr, and foondtl- 
patthed: She had fomething fo genteel in 
her manner, that every thing looked grace¬ 
ful and becoming Iier, and coll but little 
trouble to make it fit well. Her converfa- 
lion was innocent and inftru<n;ivej her hours 
Ipcnt in reading, or fome little amufement 
■with her needle, without the lead, inclina¬ 
tion to rambling after balls or mafquerades. 

I fpent two or three weeks in this re- 
^lar manner, my miftrefs treating me al- 
moil on a level. 1 had not yet I’ecn my 
mafter, who now returned from his country- 
houfe*, but, my dear Orjana^ tlrink what was 
my affliction, when I difcovercd'that he was 

the 
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the fame lovely youtli I had feen at the play. 
A’i foon as he law me, he turned as red as 
ttimlon, ami I as pale as allies : He palTcd 
by me, ard went immediately into my mi- 
iliefsS 100m. It was almoil two )ears 
lincc I h id feen him, and I had fome hopes 
I was forgot; hov-ever, I rciblved to quit 
the family, if I found he knew me, or that 
niy liieiiitnup for his w^ifodid noi (.xnnguilh 

my pafTion.-On m> mailers p.nt, I foun 

found icaUn to be cai) . I haidiy ever faw 
hiu; he was cither at liu or, 

when at home, engaged in a fcrics of bene¬ 
ficent adions. Hu wealth waS immenfc,' 
which he difpcrlcd with an unequalled ge- 
nerofuy : He afJ’llcd honcll traders, th.W 
hni but 4 fmill (lock, paid the debts qf 
prilbneis, relieved the widow, and redreffed 
the injuied and oppielTed : This was eveiy 
diy’s bufine-fs, which )cl never intrenched 
on his hours of devotion, in jirivace or pub- 
la h. 

I now grew rafy; a man of this charader^ 
was not like to-indulge a guilty flame in 
his own breafl, or to flatter it in mipej 
befides, his^abfence would foon relieve 
me i for he intended to go to the IrtiHes with 
^ oil, H P* 
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die fleet, wliich was tt) fet fail wltlun a 
month. 

The time was now cxpireil j the flay before 
lie went his vo>aj’e, after he lufl bein an hour 
v/ich my nuflrfls, in Joujc piivatc converfa- 
tion, heJefthtr, and canu* dire<fl.Jy into my 
room, with fiuh an air of benignity in his 
f.ite, as foiru; lieavc nly miniflor wuulfl wear, 
who brought a mefl.igc of peace. 

He began: “ You will be furprizefl, M.!- 
d.'im, 10 fioJ 1 know your family, and the 
“ iralbn you have put yoiiifelf into the pro- 
“ tet'^ion of niine: The firft light 1 Iiacl of 
“ you at the pl.iy,maflc an imprefllon, which 
was nevei tft'.iti il, ’till I gave my vows to 
“ the bell ofwivts- JtUwithfomeconfufion 
“• I own the wrong i flifl your virtue, when I 
tell you nothingfhouifl havepreventefl my 
puiluit of the palTion you firft railed, but 
“ the icand.il of tlie houfe you was in j which 
“ \MS fo cxti avagant, that it foroad me ever 
“ thinking of you 5 bm I now do you inrire 
«}uftice, and admire that triumph of ho- 
** nour, that put you in a ftation lb low, to 
“ fccure yourfelf from the tcmj)calion of re- 
turning to yovjr brother: I have left you 

“ ten 
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** cen thoulCand pounds in Bank bills, and 
** Jiavc told your cafe (as I had it from the 
“ woman that nurfed you) to my wife, who 
“ has all the virtues tliat ever adorned the 
“ fex: She yielded to this propofalwith tranf- 
“ port; and waits while I am gone to deli- 
“ ver the bills.” He faid this, and left me 
%rithouc time or language to fpeak my gr.v 
titiidc. 

My millrcfs immediately came into thft 
chamber, with goodncl's finning in her eyes 
and gave me the Bank tills, with a grace, 
which only virtue Cwii Itamp on human ac*- 
lions. She prevented iny thanks, by making 
an apokipy toi Iv r ignorance of my quality, 
.li’tinnp me, flie liouie was intirtly at my 
(onmand: And that the liopes cf my flay¬ 
ing \vi’ li her, VMS iht grcatell 1 itisia( 5 lion die 
pi'-pofeJ m hei dear Uer.rf^^ abfence. I could 
r.ot pollitlydii'covcr my lenfe of this furpriz- 
mg benefit, liy all the force of language.— 
JVlv fikncc, and the tendernefp into which 
flic kiw my foul was melted, was the only 
tvidcnce.of gratitude I coidd now give. 

Ill the morning, ^hen every thing was 
ready for the parting of th<? EaJi^India fleer, 
ny gencious^bcncfaflorcame into his wife's 

F 2 chamber* 
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chamber, to take his bft adieu: I was with 
her, endeavouring to give that coiifolation 
myfclf wanted : Her grief drew fome reluc¬ 
tant tears from him, while he endeavoured to 
conceal tlie inward anguilh: the Jk-io and 
the lover appealed in his behaviour. And 
when to excufc the intemperance of her for- 
row, his wife urged the dangers of the fe.is, 
and the rage of barbarous nations on the 
fhorci I fliall never forgcc»wiih what an air 
of greainefs he repkedi Jc iraws T)ieu^ ^je 
n'ai pomt A'aulrc crainte — “ I fear God, and 
“ I have no other fear.” 'ilius undaunted 
would t’lc Godlike man have appeared, had 
he feen the ftars falling from their orbs, and 
hejird the found of the laft tliunders. When 
hchad, with an apparentrcgrct,fiecd hinifelf 
from the embraces of his v/ife,wuh a look of 
compafTion, like that offon.c pitying Angel, 
he bid me farewel. His domclbcks were 
loft in grief-, the paflage from his lioufe was * 
croudcdwiih his grateful ckpendenis, whofe 
wrongs or neceflitics had been rcdrelTcd by 
Jiim: Athoiifand ardent prayers for his pro- 
fperity readied the ikies, and gained the 
divine alTenti while 1^ hafted through the 
sidniiring throng, diftrefled with the popular 
applaufe. 


How 
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Ilov^r poor a figure U that of a libertine, 
in lub nioft glittering heights of vanity, com¬ 
pared to this great man, who has fo early 
begun Ins ucc of glory, and is in tiic very 
bloom of jouth mature in every virtue! In- 
fiead of paffing his Iiquu in a train of idle 
amufements, the gay part of bis bfe is de- 
voicd CO f leiven, and the publicU Vrdfare. 
*—io.i l.j ow where to find 

Melinda. 
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# 

To E u s E D r u 

A S my rcformaiion i«; partly0Win» to tfur 
exalted notion of virtue your (xanjplc 
gave me, it is one of the gre atelt fatisfadlions 
I have, to cxprcfs the fenfe of that immenfc 
obligation, by unfolding the moll fccrct rc- 
cefles of my foul to you. 

I cannot but communicate my content, 
while every view rny thoughts take, heightens 
my happinefs: I look back on the llormy 
ocean, the tumult and perplexitv of my life 
p.tll, and blcl>, the gracious po\\cr that laved 
me on the ver) edge ot perdition *, when I 
look forwaid, my exj c^itations are all bright 
and unbotinded. 

I bid my Ibul take it’s eafe, bamfli every 
caie, and a<!^, without rcilraint, tnc glorious 
prodigal. I fui veymyvaft poillir.on, lolV my 
wiltes in endicfs plenty, and give up all my 

powers 
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to indolence apd joy. I look to the 
Itarc, count the heavenly glories, and call 
the tieafures of eternity my own. 

Let chaos con'.c again be the gay crea- 
tjon lufl in daikncfs, and the* fair face of na- 
tvite become an univeifal blank : Lee her 




bt aurics fade, and thofedivine charadeis ilie 
v.cur'i be eflaced, I fli.dl yet be happy, when 
' (he groves lhall no more renew tiuir \cr- 
duR*i nor the valleys baall iheir llowciy 
pnde- when the fun is extinguifl^d in the 
(kies, and all the aethereal Un^ps have bu*nc 
out their golden flames——when the com- 
milfioned angel lhall lift his hand on high, 
and fwear by the unutterable name—I'hat 

tune lhall be no more-when thefe tranfi- 

cory images of things for ever take their 
flight; 1 lhall explore the woilds of life and 
plcal'ure, and triu i ph in tlic plenitude of 
bills. 

I’hen fiiall the ccleQial anana, be un¬ 
veiled, and the ticaven of Heavens dilclole 
their glories;thcii'cffable Divinitvlhalllhcw 
the milder beauties of his face, and manifelt 
as much of his excellence, as created intel¬ 
lects c.m fupport; But what angei*s wing 
has meafuredthe heigh;of his throne? Who 
has entered thofe facred recefles, where he 

Ir 4 dwella* 
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dvJ«lls in hittifclf, poflcflcd of unbounded 
bllfs ? Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, 
or the limits of independent felicity defcnb- 
ed? Who has found accefs to the innioll 
lubifati'jns of the moft High, and gare i 
on tUeiuul glor), before whole fainter< mj- 
nations the angclitk fpl.-ndours are 
the thrones and pnncipaluits of liglu cl ( 
ajjpear ? 


f'ri'i-jtpalkii fouid to thofe Cid/lthie 
V/hi&ple^'fure huquJs in tt's r ct^l fu'rt\ 

// 1\)' h:/iuty h’itunp'.s n '.iv: li./ry 
Uncopfdytt by the creating povfr'f 
Tenihoufandvarious forms^ dtvintly fu'.r^ 
Sparkle in their fupreme ideas there j 
JVbtle wtfdoaiy vottb fuperior order^ Jhincs 
‘ In bcundiefs fihemeSi and infinite defigns: 
lyeltd'rous theprojptliy dcar^ and itnionfiit^J, 
But open only to th* Lternal Mind. 


What tovo'ring inteUel^., with datingfiighty 
Has made excurfion thro' ihefe realms of light ; 
The h 'eft recejjes^ where tb' approachkfs Cody 
From all durotiony made bis high abode ? 
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T^hoier hasmark'd with bold enquiringeyes^ 
From whence {be fecret fprtngs ofltfe nufe ^ 
How from ihtir deepexbaujikfs fourie they fiow^ 
T0 afiuate beav**!^ and chear the wqrld below ? 

f‘hofe dazzling bchtattons who has founds 
Where Love^ tn all hts beav'nly' charmsj fits 

cro wn'd ? 

% 

Great Love, th' Almtghly Father*: firfi dekgbt: 
Ihs image, and the darling of hts fight i 
c full refemhlante of the Deity, 

Wf 0 all hs glo) jou f image fiampt on thee: 
*Ikias lh')u, who didfi his boundleft thoughts 

tmplo\, 

Jhi fih^cotuplaience, bis'pecnhor joy, 

prom ages Urwcgwi: - But who can telP 

Thy geiuraticn, and thy biUhreveal? 

What thouyjn can menfure back the long extent 
(jf KGhu efs times, and fpeak thy great defeent ? 

Before tleliUsappear'd, orfountainsfiow'd^. 
0 > golden fames tn the blue aiber glow* d', 
Bforeshi vnfi oeation had a name, 

HhcH Wifi in llifs and dignity the famei 
hy Lhtc the fun, by Thee the ftars, were made \ 
"loe fpancivjljcs at thy command, werefpreadi 

-F s 2--^* 
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Ithe heaven of htav'ns, the e^upyrenn coajisy 
Were foniCd by 7beCy lattb all their nmn'rous 

hqfs\ 

AngelSy archan^elSi thrones^ domimons, povj'rs^ 
Who ftng thy cetiquejls in th’ immot tal b(rM*rs> 
For thou doji e^'ry heavenly hrccfi inflame^ 
And loud Viftonas anfwcr to thy Thume: 
7heir beings and their bhfs they ovjnto ? hee, 
^hou equJ jffpring of the Deify ! 

His pc/fe£J image 'Thou doji jujily prove \ 

For all the bright Dtvimty is Love. 

You find, in whatever chaia^ler I ai.‘r. 
whether the faint or the hbertme. Love is 
the animating motive, the leading principle: 
But*how fuperior are my prolptdh’ how 
glorious I he hop^s that now fire my fonl, to 
the trifling ends I had lately in view ' My 
defires terminate in nothing below infinite 
. excellence, and unbounded felicity. 


Adieu, 
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The-Story c/O l i n d \ and Soi’hronjk 
[Tianilatcd from 7iiJfo's jERU»ALiM, Bool. 11 j 

E Kvig was now wilh martuil cdi‘es op^ 
pi efPdt 

IVken cut Pd liiiiencs thits hu herd a'drefs'd: 
“ To JhiVeyour fate., gre*.* .S;r, 11Jt wy teJ^ 
^ And hnngyou all ih" cffijhngjcne of holl: 

Ib' infernal fpirits., fubjiti to tny •u.ill^ 

“ IVith eager fpecd my firibt commands fulfill! 
** By them infotm'dy thi method 1 propoje, 

“ loguard the fortnfsy end t-ifiili your foes: 

“ Beneath a Umplewbtcb tbcChrtjttansojoni 
** Defends a Vault y to ally hut themy unknown: 
“ JVtthin the awful coaf.. rated ground 
“ An Image of the Virgin Mother r found-y 
“ Perpetual lamps before the Hslond'rous maid 
“ Are lighted up, and fragrant tncenfe lady 
“ This StatuCy Sir, by your own hands conv^'d 
“ Front thence, muj) be in MaconV/f/»;’/r Wj 

“ Secur'd 

to 
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** Secur'd by fpeUs, •while that does fafe reniaht^ 
Godfrey Jbnllfiot m tic fated tcwn in •vain'* 
‘I'kls fauiy ih'tufpalieiH hn^ dtrrCls hn pace^ 
impicus ftery, io the holj place ; 

Ncr io profane'the facred pavement fears^ 
But^nktdly thence the beauteous Image hears: 
"Then in his god*s polluted feat *twas laid. 
While o'er it ev'ry charm the Wizard faid. 
But -when in beav'n the next gay morning 
Jhone, 

It'sgteardtan finds the facred Treafurergone v 
Searches in vain then with a t houfand fears <, 
Difii'cMcd, to the court the tidings hears. 

ThcPr'mcebisChiijlian fuhjeHsfirfi fufpeUs, 
And all his flaming rage at than dn clis: 

But whether huinaa hands the work bad done, 
Orpow'r divine, to men was yet unknown, 
The curfi enchanter mutters o'er his fpclls, 

Tet ncthing by the bellijb art reveals-, 

*'Rach heufe was ranfaek'd to it's laft retreat. 
But no fuccefs tb* enrag'd enquirers meet. 

*■* 'Tisthen rejoh'd, the raving Monarthcrles) 
doom ifem all onegen'ralfacrifice-, 

“ 5 "bcgHiUlfs with th' unknown offi nderfalls j 
A fait like this for jpeedy vengeance calls.” 

, ^ tr his cruet fmUncereach'd the Cbrijlians ears: 
Theirfudden fate un^fml horror wears \ 
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Nv dawning hope of fe^ety was in fights 
No method of defence, or fecret flight: 

Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave ; 

7 he-.r laft and deffrale refuge was the grave: 
But Heav’n, wl icb ne'er abandons the difirefs'd. 
Provides them fuccour, where they hop'd it leafi» 
A beauteous Virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 
Amidfi the concourfe of the noify town \ 

A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 
Anartlefs foftnefs, and perfuafive grace i 
To this advantage fa'Vring Heav'n had join'd 
The richer blcjjing of a noble mind. 

IVtihpious thoughts, and facred zeal, infpir'd. 
From all the world fie would have liv'd retir'd'. 
But envious love tht clafie dc/Ign forbid. 

Nor fuffer'd fo much merit to be hid. , 

A youthful vot'ry to her guiltkfs eyes. 

His fatal pow'r had doom'd a facrifite: 

One creed, one holy faith they both confefdd. 

In one pure form were both their pray'rs ad~ 

drefs'd-. 

The youth as tnodefi, as bismifirefs fair, 

IVitb awfulfilence fiiU conceal'd his care % 

And fiill the lovely author of his pains, 

A firanger to his aw'rous grief remains \ 

His 
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Hiscares andfirvicts wtre all unpaid, 

Nor once regarded by the wary mmd. 

'The Cbajltans danger uov) had reached her 
tars. 

And fill'd her with a thoafanJ gi ferns: 
At lajl, fame gen'rous Jfratagem p: fought. 
How, by her own, thiirfafety wgLt be bought: 
hut pome, andfemale far, ih' otU n.pttejirain,. 
And ; ender all r great t ntemiou < vrm •, 

'Tillbtlder} ope herpft dtfgn renews. 

Which brai'ily now theJiedfaf maidpurfues, 
Shepofs'dthe eiciubdpeels •with fchei paie, 
JPorpove to zetl, ncryet expofe^ htrfatei 
Doz mzvard her ej,i. with modejl looks imltne. 
And with i VI e engaging coynef pine j 
Her cbumit'ig (tr, her afymien, avddref, 
Hor art, nor perfH mgigence, confjs: 
Ad/nir'd of all the though fid beauty pafs'd, 
'And met the k dd diforder d King at laft: 

“ Great Sir, then began) the Chrifians' 

“ fpare, 

“ And 1 tij unknown cffi .der zvill declare'*. 

A decent boldnefs lighten'd in her e)es, 
fVhojepurging lufire cv'ry heart fuipiize: 

The var.quip'd Monarch food confus'd andi 
' ebarrt^d. 

His vifage alter'd, and bis rage difarm'd: 

Ev'h 


4 
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lovi had enter'd: But th' impent^us fah^ 
Attack'd bis jetd ly methods tco fevere: 

Notfrou'fts^ nor coy forbiddw^ beauty luovey 
But gentle jmiles indulge tie flauic of Love: 
Tet, if net lovc^ amazement'and delight^ 

Ihr chaf'ns ivuhin bis doubtful hrenjt excite: 

lit paus'dy and thus -“ Let me the fecret 

“ JharSy 

“ 7 he people's I^veSy at thy tequ'fiy TVfpare** 
*'■ From frjh to loft Cflie criei.) the hold defign^ 
“ TheggCiii attempt and daring allion's mine ft 
And thus by an heroical deceity 
Ikr life abandon'd for the piiblick fate. 

Again enquir'd the yet fujpending Kingy 
“ U'l'O Vi>as thy curs'd advifer tn the thing f 
Th' undaunted maid replicsy ‘I he 'zoholc de- 

“ Contriv'dy refoh'd, and executedy *s minty . 
“ '‘I he dangery the fatigucy was mine alone •, 

“ "Phe guilt and glory ftjall be oil my own." 

Lnrag'dy the tyrant then repheSy —“ And all 
“ My vengeance on thy wretched head Jhall 

^^fallft 

” 'Lis jufty ({lie calmly faid) and Lm content ; 
Lh' tlluftrious allion mine, mine be the pu^, 
ft nijhment j 
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** Butt Sir^ your anxious fearchis are in vain 
“ ^he violated Image to regain \ 

** For nothing hut it*s ajhes novo remain ; 

“ 1‘bis wayfecur'd^ that by no Pagan band 
“ I'he holy Shrine might be again profar^d: 

“ Demand no more, myLord\ enough is known', 
' “ I'he allion 1 both jinjlify and ownP 
Her daring language, aisd teUntlefs air. 

No more the wild outrageous King could bear ; 
No more bis fivelhng fury could retrain i 
Her youth, her powerful beauty, plead in vain \ 
Nor interceding love his rigour tames j ’ 

7bepitfd Virgin fcnlenc'd to the fiemes. 
Whom thence (yet with companion and remorfe) 
^be murnCring Pagans in a tumult force ; 

Her haifds are bound, her modejlface unveil'd, 
' pijo more it's charms from vulgar eyes conceal'd, 
*Tho' void of fear, her doubtful looks confefs 
A fofl concern, and human tendernefs: 

The rofy blujb, that from her vtfage flies. 

Not palenefs, hut a fnowy white fupphes, 
lyUantwie the wond'rous aaidcr.t was known 
From Jlreet to Jlreet, thro' all the foarming 

town: 

Theperfon doubtful, the relation true, 

Amohg the rejl, Olinda thither drew: 
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Too foou tht WTitcbedyouth appr<,ath*di end 

g 

foundy 

By ifiipious hamUt his charming mijirefs lound: 
I) jircitJed how among the guards he frefs'dt 
.iiid thus aloud ib* cficmjh'd King addrcjs*d: 

“ jlhl royal Sti\ypurjelf no mere deceive^ 

“ Nor this fond maid's imented tale heheve : 
Could fljc, alas ' the cautious 'watch betray^ 

■ “ Andjrom ^I’s feat lbs weighty Shine convKy ? 
“ ''Its ft,7 ,lh dly—tbe enterprise was miniy 
“ Nor wJl 1 tl us a glcruui fate nfign." 
jKaJ.U dowHcJlcipi’igt.ayy 

“ l\ei.eivestbeligbt,ahddrawsthebeamyday \ 
Through that IJiole thefacredprize away: 

“ My Lordy the fentendd criminal you fee\ 

“ Thefe chainSy this cruel deathy belongs to med* 
“ And could not then a Jingle life fuffcCy 
“ Uiihappyyoutb ?**(thefair Sophroniarrw, 

“ W'th kindling love and pity in her eyes) 

** ll’hat ragCy what fury mov'd thify to expofe 
“ 7hyfelf a viSlitn torclentkjsfoes? 

“ fVhat tearsy what mean reluffamey have / 

“ fiiowny . 

“ That you hetieve J canw^l dk alone?" 

But nothing could her kind repulfes gain j 
Ifnjbakenyjlilly his firfi defigiis remain: 
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IFttb dedfafi to^gc tath defpfeslife. 

And long bsltt^etn them held the gen'roiisjttife-y 
I xrtHC^ andnugH) lorjc^ dtfpule the fields 
Affd iicithtr in the jrtendly e6.ntrji yteld. 

The tyrant rdves^ nor longer now refrain^ 
hut Loth one cruelpumjhment oideva : 
Coxiinitjfwn'iiy fcon the ihrrn/Wg^eulh they hnd 
irirh heavy tbatns^ and to the Jiake ionjin*d. 

“ Are thefe (he cries) the fdia < love pre- 
“ pares ? 

“ This the reward of all m) tender cares ? 

** IVith fofter thoughts I fed my fond defines^ 
“ And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires: 
Tet could 7, falling in thy tender arms. 
Expire, my death had jiill a tboufand charms-, 
“ Could I receive thy partingfighs, andjotft, 

“ ^t the laji fatal gafp, my lips with thine v 
“ Our fouls united, then, to heav'n JJjouldfly, 

" And I content, myikarmtng fair, Jhould die." 
Par other cares (Ihe mildly laid) t}.an< 
“ thefe, 

** Olinda, Jhould our ferieus mindspojfefs: 

“ Lnaeut thy Jins, contemplate the reward 
“ For faith, and humlle penitence, prepar'd t 
T he palm, the jlarry crown, and mat tyr*s due, 
“ fFith all the hundlefs raptures that enjue: 


“ Surv^ 
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• • ' ’tn'ey the Sun,furvgy tb^azzling Jky ; 

7 0 th(fc bkjt regions we muji Jhoi tly fy.** 
Of gods and men ihe Pagans murmur'd loud, 
7 he Cbrifiums,ft\tnt, weep among the croud. 

7 he King, nor could his p:ty he difguis'd, 
Ajirange unufual tendernefs furpriz'd-, 
lie durjl no mere the moving ol^e^ view ; 

But fix'd, and/corning to relent, withdrew: 
Sophroni.i, uneonurn'd, alone appears. 

Nor in the univerfal fotioiv Jharcs. 

The mournful officers bad plac’d the while. 
And now were lighting up, the fmoaky pile •, 
JVhen a young champion, with a martial grace,. 
And lofty mien, approach'd the fatal place •, 

A tigrefs on her plumy helmet fhone,' 

Which for the fair Clarinda, made her knownt 
Her fends nicer ornaments Jhe fed, 

In toilfome arms, to great atebievements hred: 
Her hands the labour of the loom refufe. 

Nor in a clofeS could her mind amufe 

But o'tr the Fields, in favage/polls array'd. 

Or thro' the woods, with feai kfs thoughts, /he 

frefd: 

When yet a chid, the fry feed Jhe rein'd,' 
CLilknfd the race, or wrcfled cn the /and', 

Vaft defarts, hills, audpathlefs wilds Jbe trac'd. 
When wiihbtr /pear thefcamingbcar ffie chas'd. 

From- 
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From Ptfrfi \ now^he blooming warrior came^ 

^0 wtH new trophies of immortalfame \ 

In batiks pnjl her fworA had ^t compeWd 
The flatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 
IrL'jefikk charmf^whuh ev'ry heartfurprize^ 
^ttd a\ifulglories^ fparkle in her eyes. 

An iX'xHg here., prepa**d for deaths fhe f ound 
The tender youth., and lovely virgin bound: 
The feeble (ex to henv'n her eyes addrefs*dt 
Andi/i hr hols a fil:/it lobn exprcfs'd\ 

'/-tv oiler g>teviS) a\d ta Its inpttying tearSt 
Not for his own unhappy fate., hut hefs* 

The warlike nymph for both compajfion proves^ 
But mofi her care fhefilentfuff*rer moves: 

She to the people turns, nor lofes time. 
Demands with bajie, and hears in brief their 

crime: 

• Jvtrcats the execution they'd delay. 

And helps herfelf the rijtng flames to flay ; 
Then charg'd —“ Let none this ofiice undertake, 
“ 'Till from the King I fend them orders back'* 

I 

Her bold commands the willing croud obey: 
^Ike, (0 the court ‘dirc^ed, fpeeds away, 

^ind audience gain'd, begins ; “ Great Prince, 

* ' “from far 

**ThHtnkno'WnChnQdacomc%withyoutofioare 

The 
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“ toils and baz&rds of the bafike field ^ 

** A volunteer to your commands I yields 
** Whether to meet the battle on the plain^ 

“ Or at the voalh the O} caches to maintain** 
"The King replies^ “ Who has not heard thy 
“ fame ? 

“ JVhat dijlant cUmtSareftrangets totby name? 
“ ‘7 -6^ deeds, illujirious vtrgtnjpread tby pratfe, 
“ Wbere-e'ertbe wand'nng fun reveals htsrays : 
“ AJftftsd thus, U'c Godfrcy*j anns defy^ 

“ By thee fccur'd of certain viitory j 
“ To thy command our forces we refign \ 

“ The war and all it*s glorious conduiV5 thine.** 
Hermodeji thanks tbegracefulmaidexprefs*di 
And thus, again, btrgen*rcus fuit addrefs'd: 

“ IJnufuaVtis, I know, my Lord, and bard, 
“ For fervice unperform*d, to cjk reward-, 

“ But by your royal clemency, 

“ I boldly beg, cf quick fuciefs fecur*d: 

** Reverfe,great Str,thefentenc*dloversdoom\ 
“ An a£l like this, your bounty will become.** 

“ Nothing was e'er (the vanquifti’d King 
reply’d) 

“ To fuch a fair petitioner deny'd 
“ ^beir lives, herokk maid, your purchafe be 
** Guilty, or innocent, 1 fet them free.** 
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Irom Blllamour, relaiing the Sequel of hU 
Paffmfor Ai.mfda, in the Eighth Letter 
of d'e 1 jfji Part of Letters Moral and Lii- 
tcrtamiog. 

My dear Carlos, 

I Am plealcd to hnJ, that neitlu r the c-.ut ly 
of your humour, noryourown Uitci.l'-tul 
amours, have made you infcnfible to ilu mif- 
forrunes of your fjicnd; Your companio.i is 
fome relief, for 1 am really paftjefting; and 
raillery, in this cafe, would ha\e been in¬ 
human. 

You may remember, in my laft letter, I 
had fome hopes the difcovery of my inclina¬ 
tions forwould p^evailwIthJE'/^/r■^ to 
free me from thc'cng.igcirent I made to my 
Father to manyher; butiwas dlfappointcd, 
‘alltheartandeloquence I employed, to paint 
the height of my palTion for her rival, had 

juft 
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juft the contrary eSeft: Infte^of raifing 
her anger and refentment^ it melted her into 
a tendernefs, of which I had never thought 
her capable : At laft fhe told me, tho’ Ihc 
would not fufFer her tongue fo far to belyc 
the Icntimtnts of licr heart, as to refufc me i 
jet I might refufc to marry her, if 1 knew 
how CO difpenfe v/ith my obligations to a 
djmg Father. 

Thcnaming my Father, gaveapiousemo¬ 
tion to my loul, and awakened all the filial 
giatitude and veneration due to his memory: 

1 am no libertine; virtue and vice arcwith me 
le.il dilUnitions; I dare not violate rny word 
to the meaneft of my dependents, nor even 
10 niyworfl enemy: Honour and confcience 
luvclnrheiio governed iny Jecret aiitipns: 1 
tclt the force of Jb.hrra*& words, and 1th her 
without making any reply. 

But how am I tmbarrailcd* If I had ne¬ 
ver leen the charming jihneddy I mull have 
bten unhappy; Elvira has been, from her 
infancy, bred up with my fillers; my affec¬ 
tion lor her has been always the fame as for 
them, andfeensthe tie of nature, not«of 
choice: In ail the little freedoms of conver- 
fjtion, I have treated her with the fame de¬ 
cency, as iffheftooU inthat relation: Deftiny 

I feemed 
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feemed to liave fet fome facred bounds be¬ 
tween us, that it would have been criminal 
to violate ; this fentiment is fo habitual to 
my thoughts, that I could as loon commit 
inceft, and break in on all the faneflity of" 
nature’s laws, as fall in lovewithii7i.7rd: She 
is handfome enough, fo are my fifters j I 
love her, as I do them, with a very pure and 
innocent aflfc^tion : Her charms have never 
kindU'd one I'ofc dcfire in my bread j rather 
a religious horror would leizc me in addrcls- 
ing her : She is as fccure from my attempts, 
as if an Angel llood vifibly before me, to 
guard her virtue. 

In this fituation, imagine, if you can, 
how rtiiferable I mviil be with this legacy (jf 
a wife: Shebiings a vaft fortune, you will 
tell mci but, my dear Carlos, could Ihe bring 
me both the Indies, it could be no relief to 
my domeftick chagrin: I am no rakcj nor 
could you propofe any falhionablc liberty, 
but whatwouid heighten my uneafinelsi yet 
I dare not relied on my father*, it was not 
a^rtirictf that governed him, but rather com¬ 
panion for a young orphan committed to his 
carej however I fuffer, be his memory un- 

blemifhed, 
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blemiihcd, and the facred remains undifturb- 

% 

ed by tny complaints. 

But the crifis of my mifery is yet untoldj 
Almeda is fixed to her cruel refolution of feeing 
me no more: To what cave; what defart, 
what unfrequented place flic is retired, I 
cannot find; but Ihe is certainly eloped 
from moital men, and cfcapes all my in¬ 
quiries: However, Ihe has favoured me 
Viih the inclofcd letter fince her retreatf, 
whicii I have fent, to joltify the height of 
my p^iffionj by which you’ll fee the beauty 
of her mind is equal to that of her charm¬ 
ing perlon. I am, 

S I R, 

I'cursy &c. 


Bhllamour. 


TV Bellamour. 

“ T Had not the leaft intention ever to 
** A write to you more, or put you in mind 
“ there was fuch a peribn in the world as 
Almeda^ had not your diftrefles reached 
“ mes and your endeavours to find mfc out, 
“ obliged me to alTure you, the fcarch is. in 
VoL. n, G 


vam • 
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“ vain: I am determined’never to fee you 
“ morcj and tliis (liali be the l.ift letter you 
“ will ever receive fiom me; whk h 1 write 
“ purely for your confolation, if an accoui-c 
“ of my qui(?t will be any to you. 

“ From the moment you told me myhap- 
“ pincF depended on hlvira*s rcfufing you, 
I difuiilTcd every flattering hope: I was 
“ fenfible flie l^ncw too well Iiow to diftin- 
“ gu.fli merit i and how rarely fuch cxccl- 
“ knee ab your’s is to be met with : To 
“ refign you to the pollcflion of another, to 
“ conquer the warmeft wiflies, and find 
“ happinefs in giving plcafurc to tliofe we 
love, abflraiftcd fromourfclvt'', is a reflne- 
“ ment few people are capable of, and wlut 
I did not expeft from Elvira : She is con- 
“ feious of her own fupcrior charms, and 
may rcafonably hope to gain your heart; 
“ w fiilft her efteem for you would not fuller 
1101 ' to kt you difpofe of yotu’s to a per- 
“ fon, who, in the common views of man- 
“ kind, is unworthy of you. 

« Oh I why did fate throw you in my 
.« way ? Was it only to awaken me from my 
*‘ftupid negligence of the world, to a fenfe 
' forrow > to flicw me a glimpfc of 

“hap- 
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luppinefs, only to make me more fcnfible 
“ of my indigence? Had your part in life 
“ been to afb the dependent, and mine tl)e 
advanced ftation, you had been left toftio 
“ in quiet, nobody would hxvc dilputed my 
“ right: And I (hould have found moru, 
“ much more plcalurc, in rewarding fuch 
“ merit, than! ftiould have done now in fhar- 
“ ing your fortune: But why do I expoftu- 
“ late with Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted 
“ me into this fplierc of life, as moft fult- 
able for me ? It is in our own power to 
“ make the incidents of human life good or 
“ evil: It is our own minds that conftitutc 
“ them cither; the reception they meet with 
“ there, and the turn they take, gives them 
their proper tinfture. Let us not difturb 
the wife oeconomy, but fubmit to the ine- 
“ thods of Providence. You have obeved 
“ your father in the difpofal of your 
“ to Elvira-, let her have your mind aJlb, 
“ it is her right; I will confefs it is. There- 
“ only 1 could envy her happlnefs; and it is 
“ there her delicacy could never endure a 
“ rival. Let us not be juft by halves: May 
” the fame generous fpirit, tliat carried you 
“ thro’ the firft marks of your obedience, 

G 2 “ animate 
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“ animate you through all the offices of the 
“ mod: exalted virtue: 1 leave you, titat I 
“ may be no obftaclc to it, and beg you to 
“ confidcT whatever faults you commit to 
“ Khirn, I am- the occafion: And while I ily 
“ iVoni all commerce with you, to preferve 
“ my innocence, you will frultrate my cn- 
“ deavours, and make me guilty. 

“ There is a plealure in ourvery forrow«, 
“ when they flow for a worthy objed: You 
“ cai give me that pleafurc, andjullily rue 
“ CO myfelf; and by thofe veiy virtues iliat 
“ tear you from me, bind me fallcr to you, 
“ and give me a vanity in you i yotir happi- 
“ nd's will be mine: I Will not tell you, that 
“ 1 can forget you j it is iiripoflible. I'iie 
“ roles mud forget to bloom, the birds to 
“ warble from the beach •, the g ly creation 
“ be undrefled, and linicnfjbletopeifecljon, 
*• 1 ' \(iur image can be erafed out of my 
“ I eaic, or it c;.n receive any other in'picf- 
“ flon. A heart that has been your pri7c, 
“ cannot defeend to a meaner fa( rifice \ no, 
“ the paflion you have infplicil, fuics the 
“ grandeurof your exalted genius, and mud 
have the fame duration w.th your virtue. J 
‘‘ retire from the world, not to avoid, but to 

enjoy 
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“ enjoy you more at lib-1 ry. "We are never 
“ <ibfent from thofe \ve 1 vc; every beaiitv 
‘‘ that nature can produce, tarings you to 
“■ my thoughts, fince you have pointed out 
“ all theirvarious charms to me; taught me 
“ Iiow 10 rclifh foliiude, and direftei.1 my 
“ mind to entertainments above the reach 
“ of fortune. 

“ That fentiment of teni^cmefs I have for 
“ you has fome emanation of Divinity uj>- 
“ on it} while it natural y leads me to the 
“ contemplation of theSupremcrxccllence, 
“ and direfls rnv devotions to the Foiint.u.i 
of iJeauty: Tl.ol^ how*' ..nd fears wl.uh 
“ alternately elevate, 01 d<*prcls ilic mmd, 
“ in all human expeftations, v.inini: The 
“ foul is at liberty to purlue the imerrO- (f 
“ another life, raifes it’s thoughts above this 
“little fccnc of things, to fairci, funic 
“ worlds} breaks off tlie fecterv tli.u . i,n 
“ it to this world, and (miles ilirough her 
prifon, with a holy impatience, on the 
“ joys of immortality: I’hcje all human dif- 
“ tmitions will be loft, and gold will have 
“ nothing to do in fettling of them. 

Perhaps the gay world will pity me, 
“ and think religion, and a cell, but a me- 

G 3 “ Janci.oly 
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“ lane holy recourfc*, but Ilhall not find ii id, 
“ while I am not fccludedfrom thcgcneroin 
“ Menimia's chearing eye: Her delicate and 
“ blamelefs fenfibilicy of human palTions (The 
“ towhom fufTering is amerit) loftens every 
“ care, and raifes every joyj while Ihe de- 
“ feends from the height of grandeur to tlie 
“ gentle offices of tlic fincerc friend, (he foi- 
“ gets every advantage of fortune, ’till virtue 
in diHrefs calls for her aid: Her titles have 
“ no energy with her, but when they give 
“ her a privilege of doing good, and tin n 
“ flic exerts them to their full force-, flicfccls 
“ they cannot buy freedom to the mind j and 
“ that no calamity will retire in rt fpeer to 
them. Fate has fo ordered it, that there 
is fome fimilitude in our deftinies, which 
reconciles me to mine *, while flie rccom- 
“ mends piety andrefignationwiththe (Trorg- 
eft andmoft beautiful arguments, her own 
“ example j and fortifies my mind, by put- 
P ting every virtue, by her own pradice, in 
“ the moft amiable light. Sometimes fiie 
** fingsaR^j«i»»toour forrowsi foothsthem 
to peace with the moft harmonious num- 
^ bers, and I have the c.ife of feting my 
tlioughts exprefled in hers, with every ele- 
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“ gance; and when the ferious Ibul exerts 
“ itfclf, Ihe anticipates Heaven, and gives a 
“ fwcet fore-taltc of the fongs of Angch: 
“ 7 'huswe baffle difappointment, and elude 
“ ourfuffcringsilionours,wealth,and beauty, 
“ (land abafh’d to fee themfelves delpifed, 
“ while devotion claps Jier wings at this hei 
“ faireft triumph. 

“ You will, I hope, from what I have 
“ faid, be fati&lied I am not unhappy j aiui 
“ talte this laft affurance from me, that I can 
“ never be fo, whilft you are blefs*d. You 
'* have annihilated every frnfe of forrow in 
“ me V I have no tears, but wlicn you claim 
“ them.” 

AdtiUn 
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LETTER XVIII. 

7-0 Lady Majiy, from her SijUr juji before 

bir Death. 


TComtyye gho{is\prepare your rofeat eh wV/, 
Celejliatpalmsy and ever'hkomiugfio'’jj’rs j 
'Thither, •where finneri may have reft, I go, 
tVhere flames refined in breajis ferapbichyglow. 

Pope. 


This, my dear Sifter, is my long, my final 
adieu, ’till wc.meetin happier regions: The 
fprings of life are running low, and nature, 
tired with human changes, longs to be at 
reft: The grave attends me, that manfion 
of filence and repofe. 

* 

/foanJhall clofe my weary eyes in peace. 

And firetch cotiipos'd, upon eny dufiy bed: 

Oh death I thy quiet and reftejhtng Jhade 
Shall yield a long, an unmokjied reft 
From all thefrmtkfs toil and vanity 

That dweUs below she fun - 

3 


I have 
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I have had an ill fliarc of health for fomc 
years, and have lately had two hts of an apo¬ 
plexy i the third my phyfician is fo fmcere 
to let me know will be fatil; I am now in- 
difpofed, and find fome certain fymptoms 
of it’s return; which makes mc Vefolve to 
unburden my foul of it’s hill preffiire. 

Forgive me, ye injured lhadcs oi'my great 
•anccltors, nor blot my name from your iUu- 
llnous line 'My dear fifier, can your 
r'gid virtue forgive my fault, and plead m/ 
defence to my injured hulband, when 1 am 
lilert in the dufh? Dear Lady Mary^ will 
you not pardon a crime which is blotted our 
I'v I lt.vv< n ? Vv ith that niy peace is made, 
by a long courfe of temperance' Weeks, 
and months, and years, are pull, fince the 
dare of my guilt: The rifing and the fee- 
cing fun has been a conftant witnefs to iny 
dcvorian.s; the moon and midnight liars 
were conlcious to my tears. 

It is, as you know, fixuen years fincc T 

was married to Count Edgar : I have had 
two Ions and three daugiiters; but lhall 1 

own this fnameful truth ? the eldeft of the 
two brothers is not his' On a fatal night 
(kt the liorroi of darknefs cover it) Iwas tu 

G 5 my 
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my hiifbantl’s abfcnce, by the Maiqurs d<' 
\ , ftduced; itwas not the contnv mo* 

of a formal amour, but the effect of inad¬ 
vertency and furprizc: Oh' where was my 
guardian angei in tint loofe moment, thivt 
interval 6f reproach and madnels* 

I'he lubjeft is too infamous for me to 
enter into particulars', but I have full afiiir- 
ance iltis youth is not the Count’s 1 ^/n, 
though his confidence m me, with his ealy 
temper, kept him from ever making ilic 
haft inquiry into any circuraftancc oi my 
guilt: He has lately made hiswill; and to tlic 
tldcft broclier (being his greateft f.ivonrite; 
given his whole cftatcj leaving the reft m- 
tircly dependent on this Ion, which, to my 
‘confufion, is xiot his own. 

This fecret, dear Lady Mary^ I muft in¬ 
treat you to difeover to Count Ed^ar after 
my death; that he may do his own childien 
juftice, and only provide moderately for the 
other: Aflure him, that it was only in this 
inftance I ever wronged my fidelity to him; 
This is the utmoft reparadon I can make; 
and with a mind unburthened, 1 now cafe 
jnyfelf on infinice mercy, and* fmilc in the 
view of death. 

I come^ 



Moral and EntertainiEsg. 131 

I come ^ ye minijiers of fate, I come ; 

But wltle Ipafs the intervenitfggloom. 
Should rifing doubts my iremblng heart invade^ 
fi'tfb mujiik cbear the melancholy /hade: 

In foothing /trains a gentle Requiem ftng, 
yind touch with heav'nfy art, the golden firing i 
I’he charming found /ball ev‘ry care beguile. 
And make the fiats of defolatton fmile ; 

My foul, prepar'd by faared eefiafy. 

Shall learn, and join the chorus of the fky. 

Once more, my dear Siller adieu * Ler 
my crime warn you never to be vain, or 
Icciire : P'lom the hcigluof fclf-confidcncc, 
and arrogant virtue, I was left to make this 
reproachful ftep to humble me. My repen- 
tance has been deep and fincereand, thro* 
the DivineJR.cdemplion, my pardon is pro¬ 
cured, and my guilt for ever obliterated, 

I'our dfing Fuend, 


HtRMlONE- 
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LETTER XIX. 


A I.ttter from Aristus, giving his Friend a 
Rtlatton of the fudden Death of his ncio 
linde^ vsho teas feized in the Chapel while 
the faired Rites wereperfomung. 


Ti Fate will furnifh you with a full evi- 
^ dcnce of the vanity of human happi- 
nefs: My laft letter was wnt in the height of 
fuccefs, with the moll arrogant expeftations 
and boall of a lading felicity •, now it is all 
changed, the fhadows of*night cover me. 

TiiC lovely Ermimay whom 1 had lo long 
purfiied, and at lalt i>erfuadcd to crown my 
wifiie-s, the very porning Ihe gave me her 
hand, before the fac Nsd ceremony was finilh- 
ed, was furprized wuh the fatal meiTage of 
death j and carried in'^ fwoon from the cha¬ 
pel to her chamber, wAerc Ibclboncxpiredin 
btr mother’s arms: T\is hour fhe appeared 
w^cii all the coil and fpl 'ndour of a youthful 

bride v 
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brkle; the next, flic is a pale and fenfelefs 
corpr^', mufRed in a ghaftly fhroud : Tl'hofe 
charms, that in the morning promifed an 
eternal bloom, before the evernng have 
dropped their fmiling pride; the fparkling 
eyes are funk in darknefs; the foft, the 
tuneful voice, is for ever filent; while a li¬ 
vid hue fits on the late rofy lips. 

Thus airy pleafure dances in our eyes. 

And fpreads falfe images in fair difguife, 

T' allure our fouls ; *tiUjuJl within our arms 
The vijiott dies, and all our painted charms 
Flee quick away from the purfuing fight, 

*' 7 ill thy are loft in Jbadcs, and mingle with 
the night. 

O death ; How cruel was thy triumph! 
youth and beauty, joy, and blooming hope, 
lie here a victim to thy rage: The d.irkfomc 
prifon of the grave muft now confine thy 
gentle captive j inftead of the pomp of a 
bridal bed, the cold earth mull be her 
lodging, duft and coiTuption her covering. 

You will now expe»rt I fliould pra^tife the 
principles I have 10 often aflerted, in exer- 
cifing my boafted reafon and moderation j 
or leave you 10 inlbltine with the arguments 

X lately 
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I lately produced to allay your grief, under 
the preffurc of an uncommon misfortune: 
This reproach would be but jud at a period, 
when Hcdvtn has given me a full evidence 
of the tiuchs I confelTed, and fet the vanity 
of human hopes in the cleared demondra- 
tion before me. One would think I Ihould 
now, if ever, find it cafy to moralize on 
thele fub]efl'5, and aft the philofopher from 
mere nccefijty, if n )t from virtue. 

Were the cafe yours, or any-body*s but 
my own, how many wile things Ihould I 
repeat» Jiow fluently could 1 talk ! fo 
much more caly is it to dictate than to prac- 
life : And yet I am rcalonablc by intervals 
I am in more than name a Chriftian j in 
ibme bright periods I feel the foice of that 
piofeflion, and pay homage to its facred 
rules : A heavenly ray fcatteis my grief, 
and chears my foul with divme coniblari> 
ons : The gay and the gloomy appearances 
of mortalthings vanifhbefoie liie gleams of 
celeftial hght: Immortal pleafures, with 
gentle invitations, call me to the fkies, and 
all my thoughts afeend* 

But how Aioit my triumph ^ how cafy 
the tranfitiOD from reufon to madnefs! Of 
wliAt furprizing variety is a human mind ca¬ 
pable I 
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p.ble * Light and d.irknefs, heaven and 
hell, icem blended‘witiiin ; it is all chaos, 
and wild diforder : That realbn which one 
moment relieves nic, tlic next (eenis with a 
jull train of ideas to torment me. 

See there^ e>ll pole arid dead, pe lies \ 

I'd ever fiOiV niy jlrcaming eys : 
ply i-lymen, tvt/b extmgutjb'd fires j 
Ply nufltid blipt and chofit dejires i 
Krminw’/ fied^ the lovd/fi wind, 

Fattt), JojeetUufs, wit, together join'd. 

Dwelt fatth, iirui wtt, aialfwietnefs there ? 
Ob, vie^v the change, and Jrep a tear. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER XX. 

To Lycidas. 

My dear Lycidas, 

T here arc fcafons, when the mind 
dilates iiicU*, and fcnfible of its own 
grandeur, breaks through tlic limits of this 
lower creation, in fearch of fomc unknown, 
and yet untafted pleafurts: This is my pre- 
fent tlil'pohtion *, the wiilc limits ol' the fky 
have nothing to entertain me; Nature 
feems cxhauRcd and indigent; (hould Ihc 
uncover her golden minca, or difclolc the 
ruby fparkling in its bed, let her open the 
•veins of (apphire, andfliewthediamondglit- 
teringon it*s native rock-1 have no ava¬ 

rice of this kind j the orient clouds ih.it 
now adorn the morning /ky, could I reach 
them, would be a more fubftantial treafure. 
—Appear, ye fair<cft blandifliments of fenie; 
tho* lovely as the daughters of Tdcn^ your 
•alijirements would now be loll.—Let fen- 
fuiity appear in all her charms, the Perfuin 

delicacy. 
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c^fliCiicy, and the Roman pride:—Let the 
pageantry of ftate, thtf tnyinphs lofl in long 
oolivion, put on airyforms, and pafs in thtir 
Visionary ipleiidour before mji in my pre- 
Icnt inv ati >ii,mechmks 1 could defpife them 
ad. '1 ndl would be but tirefome re- 

jntjnonsj 1'^r they are no novelties to my 
acL ve CA’c^^/r^a’s'expenfiveva- 

nity, d\u\ Pcr,2pcy\ glory, arc familiar themes 
to my luxuriant fancy: Their deferiptions 
r.»ther me, tlian delight me. Even the mag« 
nificence of the Harry arch, the fplendid 
flru< 5 ture of the univerfe, I now furvey with 
indolence: I grow impatient to fee a new 
and brighter feene appear-, when thefe old 
heavens, and antiquated earth, lhall put olf 
their perilbahle forms, and Hand drefied in 
immortal beauty, and undecaying cxcel- 
Icnce^ Blefled period! why art thou lo long 
delayed ' Oh ftretch thy Ihining wings, and 
come away I Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, 
and lhakc thy flow-paced fands 1 Make 
fliorter circles, ye rolling planets! Thou 
lingering fun, how long wilt thou travel the 
cclcflial road • When ftiall thy radiary walk 
b.e finifhed ' When will the great angel 
arreft thee in thy progrefs, and fwcar by him 

that 
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tlut made ‘ cavon and carrh, the fea, and all 
tiiat IS thei:in, chat 7 <//t^<j// ht no morel 

Mv i npatt^nt I'uil Iprings forward to fa- 
Uu< the happy pmod, and anticipates the 
promifcd joy. 

Great nature 0 cn^ih allberdtffrentwcrks^ 
ShaUhciramfoy 11’ (Ulhetarth^andlhofegayjktci, 
Shall be no more the fame ; a brighter feene 
Succeedsy andparadifcy in allti*scbarmsy 
S‘ all be renew'd ; but far it's bltfs improv'dy 
Fitted for mindsy to •cobom the mighty Maker 
Shall give the glorious vi/ion of bis face 
UnveiVdy and fmtltng with eternal love. 

Here let me dwilly nor turn one carelefs look 
On yonder hated world\—here let me dt ink 
Full draughts of blifSy and batbeinendlefs foods 
Of hfe and joy',—Frelet me fill converfe. 

It cannot he f - Mortality returns / 

Te radiant Jktes, adieul—Te ftarry worlds, 

I muf fulfill my day, and wait the hour. 

That brings eternal liberty and rejl. 

My native ekment prevails, and I muft 
return to my original earth again; but 1 be¬ 
lieve you are not oveijoyed at this event; 
you could have refigncd me to the fkics, in 
your prefent dilpofition : An earthly amour 

Teems 
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rceirs lo eiigrofs your affcdion j and 1 
ih juid nunh more h.rve obliged you, by a 
(iiJunine of moit.il ch.irms, than of ccicfli.u 
. tc.c!imc*nts: Cut you mult cxcufe me, 
my mind i"; in a pofirion too fubllme and 
delicate for thefe terrene rrympliSi as fair as 
your miftrefs is, you have no rival in tnci 
at thi. inil.int I am all for the immortals. 

Obye / u objeSls^ye untaintedfpftngSy 
Oj Lv'ry excellence.^ that charms tbe fcnfe! 

Te native leauiies^yc primevalfieeJs^ 

'Tbut hkffom in the files'y but for the Icpes 
Of llsfe pute ertertaimnents aftei- deathy 
Mj foul •would joyfully give up it's claim 
tin immcrtalJiate: For what is hfcy 
licafoiiy and thefe capacities of blifsy 
If loft on toys / Noy / have nobler aims. 

Deft} e unbounded by thefe narrow fi'cs, 

^ hefe gaudyy flying, tranfttory femes j 
EternalghritSy and enchanting beauties! 

Next time I fee you, on condition you will 
let me laugh, you fliall talk of loves and 
graces, lilies and'rofes, fiames and darts 5 
’till Chanticleer gives his lall fummons to 
the phantoms and fairies to difappear. 


Clerimont, 
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firt Ear! of -. 

Mj l.ORD, 

T Am juflretovcrulof the w<»uniil received 
ia the duel, which you witli lb much rca» 
f^n and humanity endeavoured to prevent. 
I think myfelf now under an obligation to 
own the jufticc and force of your l_,ordfliip*s 
arguments, and to retraft whatever I fad in 
defence of fuch an inimman prai^tice: It was 
frenzy that made me rgeft the advice of one 
who had fo true a notion of honour, and wiiofe 
courage had been fo glorioufly employed in 
•the caufe of liberty, and the Proteftant Suc- 
celfion. 

You told me what the event of this mad 
adventure would be, that inliead of defend¬ 
ing, I Ihould expofe my filler’s innocence to 
the piiblick ccni’ure: It isnoo late for me to 
wifo I had been guided by your generous 
’ and friendly admonitions, which for the fu¬ 
ture will wear the llamp of infallibility on 
thenii nor can I propofe to myfelf a nobler 

example 
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example than your Lordlhip’s m every part 
of human life; tlie generous triend, the ten¬ 
der hufband, and aftcdlionate parent, a]>pear 

in tlieir proper luftre :-Virtue, with a fu- 

pci iorcxcelk'nce,fhinesinyQurcharadler,and 
enforces hcrprccepts wlthrcfilllcfseloquence 
The review of your condndt is a fevere 
reproach to my own : I fhall never reflect 
on my late ridiculous exploit without con- 
fufion : Whatever bravery I afie^lcd, I was 
confcious of the moft flavilh fears, in the 
mi ifi. of my infolcnt flights of vanity ; deli¬ 
berate guilt Iiung heavy on my foul j I fpent 
the nigh t before the bloody afllgn 'tion in an- 
guifli, which no words can exprefs j infer¬ 
nal vifions haunted my imagination j tlie 
caverns of night, the joylefs abodes, dlfclof- 
ed their terrors to my dillraiSlcd fancy. 

Bui fo entirely was I governed by the 
maxims of the licentious part of the world, 
tiiat witli great gallantry 1 challenged my* 

own ruin, and bid deliance to death and 

♦ 

damnation expofing myfeif to all the hor¬ 
rors, dreadful to rcafon -and nature, to 
avoid the imputation of cowardice. 

So tyrannical a thing is cuftom, that it is 
ncccflary to afk the world forgivenefs, for 
prefuming to be rcafonable creatures : Peo¬ 
ple 
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pk* are often compelled to be mad in their 
own defence, and to .i< 5 V againft their rcalon, 
to avoid being fingiilar. It is haid indcfd, 
that the caprice of mankind fliould expedt 
an apology from the few that are wifer th.’in 
the reft, for being awake and in tlieir riglit 
fenfes •, that they fliould be forced to cxcufc 
themfelves, for keeping their eyes open, and 
havingpenetration enough to furelec a diftant 
danger, andfomuchdifcrction as to avoid it. 

A man rcfolved to leap from a precipice, 
might with a better aflurance ridicule his 
companionsfornotpromifingto follow himj 
and more juftly reproach them with cowar¬ 
dice, for refufing to break their necks, than 
men of honour can upbraid a perfon for not 
complying with their rules of valour, at the 
expence of his life, and all his hopes of fu¬ 
ture happinefs. If my generous adverfary 
had not fpared my life, when it lay at Iiis 
mercy, (while my falvation depended upon 
that important moment) inftead of giving 
you this penitent relation, I h&d been now 

under the weight of 

eternal infamy. 

Tour X^dJbip*Sy &c. 


curfing my own folly. 


Antonio. 
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LETTER. XXII. 

^TcValerius, from an Knglilh Merchant \ 
giving an Account of the Adventures of bis 
Voyage. 

T Am at laft fafely arrived in Holland^ and 
have taken the firft opportunity to give 
you a relation of the adventures that detain¬ 
ed me fo long in foreign countries. 

In my return from ihe Indies^ I had fome 
affairs with a Spamfb merchant, which while 
I was managing in one of their i?a-ports, 
there came in a Spanijb corfair, who had 
taken a rich ^urHfb prize, with fcveral 
'^Turks and Moors prifoners, whom he of¬ 
fered to fell as flaves: 1 never had any traf. 
fick of this kind, from any view of intereftj 
but from a motive of compaflion, I had 
purchafed liberty for many a miferable 
wretch, to wliom I gave freedom, the mo- 
ment I paid his ranfom. 

Among the captives newly taken, there 
was one diftinguiflied by the richnefs of liis 

habit, 
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habit, and moj-e by the graccfulnefs of ii.s 
port. He drew all my attention, of whith 
he appeared fcnfible, and ftill directed hi', 
looks to me; our fouls feemed to grett one 
another, as it iheir intimacy h.id been of a 
long ftanding, and commenced in forne pre- 
cxiflent period: Thcfe was fomcching in the 
air of this young ftrangcr fupeiior to adver- 
liry, and yet icniible of the prefenc difad- 
vantage of his f.u<‘i while I felt for hiin m 
emotion, foft as tiic tics of nature, and could 
not but impute ic to the fecret imprefllon of 
fome intelligent power, which was leading 
nie to a height of generofitj^ beyond iny own 
intention; and by fn impulfc of virtue on 
my fold, djreifling it to the accomplirtimcnt 
of fome dillant and unknown dcfign of Pro¬ 
vidence: The heavenly inftigation came 
with a prevailing force, and I could not but 
obey it’s diiStates. 

The price fet on this captive was extra¬ 
vagantly high, and luch as would be a vaft 
diladvantnge to my prefent alfairs to part 
with: Howeve'r, I liftened to the gentle mo¬ 
nitor within, and paid the corfair his full 
demands. 
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As fuon as I had conduced the yourli to 
my lodgings, I told him, he was from that 
moment frccj the price I had paid was far 
his friendfliip and liberty. 

Then you have confined me- (replied the 
gentle ftranger) hy the mcjl Infihi^ engog*.- 
tnents\ I might have broke throtfgh any ct-er 
refiraint^ but I am nozo your voluntary Jlave^ 
and dare trnftyou with a ferret yet unknown to 
the Spaniards: My name is Orramcl, the only 
/on of a wealthy Bafla in Condantinople, and 
you may demand what you will for my ranfom* 
Tcuwillfoon be convinced (faid I) there was 
no m^rcenaiy intention in this-ablioni the ami¬ 
ty I have for you is noble and difinterejled j it 
was kindled by a cekjlial fparky and emanation 
jroni the divine clemency^ and terminates in no¬ 
thing hilow your immortal bappinefs: And 
were you inclined to examine thofe /acred truths 
which would lead you to that felicity, and to 
fisare my fortune in a free and happy nation, 
the'wealth of the Indies Jhould not buy you. 
from my affebfions: But if it is your choice 
to return to the cujioms and religion of your 
country,you are abfolutely free, without arteno’- 
ifig any terms for your releafe. 


VOL. II. 


H 


With 
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With a friendly, but dcjedled look, he 
told me. It was impofllblr for him to dif- 
penl'c with his filial obligations to an indul¬ 
gent parent; but he pofitively refufed his 
firedom, *till he had given intelligence, and 
received an anlwer from his father; which 
l;e foon had with a ^arte BUmche to me, on 
wiiich I might make my own demands for 
his Son’s ranfom. I returned it, with tio 
other terms, but the liberty of all tlie Chrii- 
faan flaves he had in his poflelTion ; hoping, 
by this difintcrcfted conduct, to leave a con- 
viftion on the mineVof my yOung friend, in 
favour of Chrifbanity. He could perfuadc 
me to receive nothing but Tome little prefent, 
and left me with an apparent concern. 

•It was fo.me months after he was gone, be¬ 
fore I could finiih my negotiations in Spain ; 
but as foon as they were difpatchcd, 1 em¬ 
barked for Holland. We had not been a 
week at fea, before the Ihip was taken by a 
TurkiJfj pirate, and all the men in it carried 
CO Conjiantinople^ to be fold as flaves: My lot 
fell to a matter from whom I was like to find 
moft barbarous treatment; however, I was 
refolvcd to endure my bondage, 'till I 
could give intelligence to my friends in 

England^ 
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England^ to procure my rattCom: I was fixed 
to this, that no hardfiiip Chould reduce me 
to give Orramel an account of my diftrefs, 
’till I was again in circumftanccs not to need 
his kindnefs, nor expert a retaliation of my 
own. 

But Heaven had kinder intentions by 
bringing me into this adverficy, nor left me 
long without redrefs: As I was talking in 
a. publick place, to one of my fellow-fiaves^ 
Orramel came by, he paiTcd beyond me, 
but inftantly returning, looked on me with 
great attention, ’till fome melting forrow 
dropped from his eyes: When making in¬ 
quiry of fome that were near, to whom I 
belonged, and being informed, without 
fpeaking a woid to me, he flew to my new 
n-.-iIlcr, paid his demand for myranfom, and 
imuicdutely conduced me to his houle, 
wliere he welcomed me with the warraeft 

ni.u ks of afFcclion: He fpoke- he paufed 

—•—and was in the greateft perplexity, to 
find language fuiiable to the fentiments of 
his foul. 

Aly Bi other! (faid he) my Friend!—or if 
thete are more /acred ties in nature or virtue^ 
Ut me call you hy fome gentler afpellation: JVt 

H 2 me 
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are now united by the hands cekjlial amity^ 
one in the fame holy faith ^ and hopes of a g lo- 
rious immortality: Tour charity rcfcued me 
from a worfe than Spanilh Jlavery, from the 
bondage of vice and fupcrjiition ; your conduSi 
hanificdmyprejudues to the Chrijlian namty and 
made way for the entrance of thofe heavenly 
truths, to which I now affent. But this is a 
ferret even to my ozvn domejltcks •, and -whether 
fuch a caution it iriminal, lam not yet able to 
determine. 

With what raptuR*, what attention, did I 
liften to tliis language! I blcfled tlic accents, 
that told me my friend, my Orramel, had ein- 
bracctl the CIjrillian Faith. An angel’s fong 
would have beci^ Icfs melodious: [ looked 
upward, and with a grateful elevation of 
mind, gave the glory to the fupreme dif- 
pofer of all human events. The inftinft was 
from above, that firll moved me to ranfom 
this young captive j thence was the fpring 
of my compalTion; It would be vanity, it 
would be the moft criminal arrogance, not 
to aferibe tliis a<^ionto the aflllling Deity. 

TheilluftriousOrr^Wi:/ made it his joy, his 
Rudy, to evidence his affedlion: He told me, 
his father died fince we parted in Spain, and 

3 that 
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that lie had kff live daughters, which he had 
by feveral of his wives: He offered me the 
choice of his fifters, if 1 had an) thoughts of 
marriage, and promifed a dowry with her to 
my own content: One of riiem, he laid, was 
privately bred uC. riflian, b) her Mother, a 
beautiful woman iji ArmeKui: l-was j)lcafed 
With the pioj'orah and impaucnt to led my 
fair millrds. in liit mean time, he made me 
a jircfcnt of fcveial rich habits, and two Nc- 
gioes to attend me. 

The next day, hf conduc‘led me to a f.v.r 
frnTimcT'!ioure,vvhither he fenc for his lifters; 
wlio were all fo handfomc, tint I was di- 
fli*effed with my own hbertv, nor knew 
where to chiife, had not a prim iplc of piety 
determined me to the young Jr,net,mu^ wj<o 
v.is not luperior in beauty to ihc icit, bur 
there was a decorum in her hclias lour, which 
iIjC others wanted : She had more of the 
modefty and pol*tenefs of the European wo¬ 
men, to whom you know 1 was always par¬ 
tial: My choice was fixed, and the more 
I converfed v/irh niy fair miftrefs, the more 
rcalbn I found to approve it. We were 
privately married by a chaplain belonging 
to the Briitjh Envoy. My generous fnend 

H 3 gave 



150 E T T E R S, &c. Part 11 . 
gave her a fortune which abundantly repaid 
all my loflesi and after a profperous voyagc> 
I am fafely landed in Holland. 

I have fcnt you this relation, as a memo¬ 
rial of my gratitude to Heaven; whole cic- 
inency has returnet! me more than niea- 
fore for meafure, and largely recompenfed 
that liberality it hrH infpired. 

9 
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PART III. 


LETTER I. 

Lady Sophia: The Sequel of the Story of 

Rosalinda. 

O U will find me> dear L idy 
Y ^ 5’cj)(?»Z(2, in a more gay difpofi-, 
yd tion than when I wiir my lait 
letter*, perhaps the fair feafon* 
has fome influence on my temper; the 
fpring is nowin it’s prime, and blooming na¬ 
ture appears in all her vaiious pnde; the 
fields and groves refound with artlefs har- 

H 4 nionyj 
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mony; th« linnet and warbling lark invite 
me often to i ife with* the fragrant mornint;; i 
nor am I unwilling to obey the gentle fiim- 
jiions, though, *till I came here, I had never 
beheld the rifing Sun> the fight was as 
great .i novelty to me, as a bla/ing-firir 
w’ouid have been; the opening dawn w.is 
one of tk.e I'nona of nanne, into v^hich my 
tuiiofi’y had never pried. Indeed, I had 
re.dman) potm al dtfcnption'i of the roly- 
fingcred inurning unbarring the gates of 

I.ght, ,.nd decked in golden veftrnents, bc- 
gmnning her piogixfs over die eofiern hills, 
but I kft Aurora to her rgrJ hours, 
Wiihom the ieafV mclmaiion to tjace her 
1(»otiUps in the jitarly dew. She was no pie* 
cetlent forme; I was too polite to open my 
tyes at lucl^ngentccl feafons; the Sun 
fiione in vain, it’s beams were iilelefs ’till 
rile inodiHi world appeared. 

But I have now conquered thefc rtfine- 
tpents, and can bear the aukward cuftom of 
rifing with the freCh morning, and going to 
bed when the di.lky es enmg clof{.s,orI might 
keep myfelf awake while every othti ifircili- 
gjent Being on this part of tlie globe fleejis, 
■^hen htiman afi'urs ceaie, and the calm c re.i- 
tLn Icems Kill’d in a peaceful lluniber, iy- 
r c. pi 
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cepcelves and fairies: I cannot precifely d^ 
termine what hours t'hey keep j but here k 
a nurft in the family who is intimately ac¬ 
quainted (as Ihe fays) with thefe fprightly 
phantoms 5 ihe has been admitted to their 
moon-light revels, and has led me to many a 
circle diftinguiflicd with perpetual veixlure, 
where they ufe to dance their light fantaftick. 
rounds. Bridget and Joyte^ our two dairy- 
luatdi, aild tlicir teftimony to the nurfe’s, and 
relate ilicirown vifionaiy oq^erience. I am 
no gicat infidel, fometimes 1 believe, and 
always wifh the pretty Itories they tell me 
were true; but I d^re not objei-H ag. inft any 
of thofe relations, foi fear ol being thought 
a J leathcii by the whole village. 

My circumftances . re now very eafy, my 
triftrtli, u fully purfuaded my edu( ation has 
beenlupenortomypreltntllanon, andtreacs 
me more like a iiilei than a Icrvan: j i am 
underno rcllraiiit 5 .but ihojeot’giaiuude aiuf" 
)ulbce, which will not fuller me to be Ule, 
■where 1 know nijlelf to be dependent. 

For a damfcl of quality I can woikwel! 
enough with my needle; and as this is aU 
my nullrcls will fuifer me to do, I carry my 
work to foiiic verdant retreat, of which hire 

H s 
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are great vaiiety, in a large garden and wide 
range of orchard joining to the honfe. I am 
delighted with old-faftiioned bowers covered 
with woodbind and rweet-briar, and can fit 
as much at my eafe on a bank of camomile 
{haded with laurel, as ever I did in a painted 
alcove. Maple-trees and box, with bufhes 
of roles, are placed about in avery agreeable 
diforder; the whole feene appears gay, but 

wild above rule or art: 

—While nature here 
Wantons as in her frme^ and plays ct ‘will 
Her Virgin fanats—^ 

Milton. 

The orchard joining to it is fpacious and f.iir 
as the Hejperian inclofurcs i violets, pnmrofe, 
ar»d crocus, embroider the level grten, on 
which you tread 5 the trees are fet in rows, 
their branches mingle above, and are now m 
iheir gaudy blolToms; the birds fit carelefs 
dh the flowery fprays, and from their little 
throats pour out a ftreani of harmony, while 
S-agranc gales refrefh the fenfe,and with their 
;jrOni^ick breath diffufc giadnefs to the foul. 

' Juilat the bounds of this luxuriant retreat 
(Unds an antient oak s the extended boughs 

I are 
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are a flicker from the mki-day Sun, which 
perhaps your Ladyfkipwould endure, rather 
tlian fereen your Beauty in fuch a ruftick 
llidde : Ely/tan groves and myrtle bowers are 
better fuited to the delicacy of your imagina¬ 
tion j but I am now reconciled to nature in 
it*s greateft negligence, and, feared in this 
venerable recefs, find virtue and liberty the 
principal fprings of human happinefs: My 
hours are here at my own difpofjl, nor am I 
obliged to devote them to ceremony or vain 
amulcmencs. I find myfclf under no ncceflity 
to court the impminent, or flatter tlu; am¬ 
bitious, nor to do a thoufand unreafonablc 
things, for fear of being lingular and out of 
the inode. 

The only intimacy I have contracted is 
with a daughter of the minifier of this pa- 
rilh i they call her Sally j her converfacion is 
perfectly innocent and agreeable, and has 
fometiung in it charming beyond all the fpe- 
cious rules and ftudied elegance of the Beau 
Monde j Ihe has fpent her Icifure in read¬ 
ing, and has certainly perufed all the good 
books in her father’s ftgdy, having never 
ojicncd a page on any fubjedt but religion,, 

9 _ 

except Ar^ahs and Fartbenia. Her precii'e- 
is all natural and una&dtedi her looks, 

kev 
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her words, her whole beluviour, has an air 
i)t' f.indityj one can hardly believe her ah 
inhabitant of this world, but rather a native 
of fome moic refined and holy region*, the 
fweeinefs of her countenance j with the fur- 
prizing beauty cif her whole perfon, would 
confirm this tliought, if fome evidence of 
mortality did not appear in her declining 
health : She believes hcrfclf in a confump- 
tion, and talks of dying as calin’y as moll 
people talk of going to deep. 

1 lowcver, tliis inclifTercnce is not perh^jps 
intircly the efiecl of piety; a tender paffion 
feems to have fome lhare in it; her health 
I egan TO decline from tlie time her lover 
died: Ho was the fon of a neighbouring 

O O 

clergyman ; their marriagewasconcluded by 
tlie confent of both their parents. There had 
been an innocent tendernefs between them 
from rlicir childhood, and juft at the period 
let to crown their mutual pafljon, tlie youth 
^vas lei zed with a fever, wlucli cndetl his life, 
and left the gentle maid to njourn her dlf- 
ajipointed joys. ^ 

Since that Ihe has no attachment to tliis ^ 
world, all herfehemes of happinefs are in a 
future ftate, on which hcrwholc attention is. 
and nothing can be more fpark ling 

• ' than ■ 
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than her converfation on thcfc fubje^ts- As 
Ibmc people grow dull and mnrolc in talking 
ol* religion, it brightens her countenance, 
gives a vivacity to her thoughts, and heaven¬ 
ly eloquence to her tongue 1 he beauty of 
tlie Ipanglcd firmament in a clear fummer 
evening gives her an apparent plcafure. “ Jn 
“ a little lime (fhe often fays) I.lhall liave a 
nearer view of thole racli.inl wonders, and • 
“ fhall mvlllf outiflimc ther glimmenno; 

• VO 

“ luftre.” 

You would be glad. Lady SoplUy if I 
would leave Sal^ with the angels, and talk 
to you of Knights of the Garter, Blue Rib¬ 
bands, embroidered coats, and other fublu- 
iiary things. I'liere is fuch a wide extreme 
betwixt thefe fubjcifts and heavenly tJiemes, 
that I cannot introduce your tender aftair 
wj:h any manner of decorum; thedefeentis 
too precipitant. But if 1 muft talk of love, 
lay own amour is loniewhat more of the 
ttiicreal kind than yours, and the tranfuion. 
will not be k) difficult. 

Nor will It difpleaie you, to hear that my 
lover continues confiant, with the adtheiorv 
of fix thoufand a yeai to his eftate : It was 
left him by one of the S . . family* 

I 

who lately died without an heir* 


My 
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My miftreTs has been a conftant advocate 
for the lovely youth, believing his propofal a 
Ytft preferment for me; while my generous 
lover makes his addreHes wjch greater warmth 
and alTurance chan when bis eftate was lefs, 
thinking ic now in his power to offer me a 
reparation for whatever misfortune Jiath re¬ 
duced me to a ftatc fo unequ A to what (he 
isperfuaded) my edueation has been. 

I have not yet accepted his propofal, nor 
difeoverfedmy rank to him; bucitis very pro¬ 
bable I lliall do both. W hat objection can I, 
orrathei what Can you, make agamJl it? His 
deicent is every w.iyiliuitrious, and has valtly 
tJie advania^ of mine ; nature has dittm- 
guilhed him with an airof grandeur, beyond 
ail the borrowed luftreof titles or equipage. 
There is an elegance in his behaviour fuperi- 
or to the rules of .irt or imitation; notPanSy 
when confciTcd Prince on tlie plains of Jda^. 
appeared more graceful: He talks of love, 
0 OZ in the flrains of dramatick ^enz.y, but 
with the fobriecy of reafon and virtue : Per- 
Anafion dwells on his tongue, while he do- 
feribes the ^ntlc paQion ia accents calm as 
fhe midnight air. What the confequence 
Iffill be, 1 cannot yet determine. Pear Lady 
adieu. 



Mofal and 
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T9 Lady Sophia. 

M y Romance is now finiflied the dr»* 
rra is come to a conclufion \ I have 
been married thefe four months, and from 
the fober regular way of life I am now in, 
you muft expefl no more adventures. 

1 forgot in my laft to inform you, that 
with the fix thoufand a year there was a feat 
nobly furnifhed Itft to——What muft I 
call him ^ nor my huiband, tor fear the auk- 
ward domeftlck found fhould give you the 
Ipleen ; And if 1 thould give him the ap¬ 
pellation of my gallant, my lover, or the 
charming youth, you would thi.ik me run 
mad 111 rtynance : But I hope I may caU 
him, by his proper name, which is Lucius, 
The feat of which he is now the poflellbr, 
looks like the abode of liberty and guUtlcfe 
delight \ the lituation has Ibuiething in it fo 
jovial and airy, that it gives an alacrity to 
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the mind : It ftands on a gentle fifing, witli 
a view of a fpacious- vally before it, tliro’ 
which a luxuiiant river draws it’s (hining 
train, and blcfles the borders with immortal 
verdure the wide campaign beyond opens 
a’fair variety of hills, of groves, and fertile 
plains, whicli terminate in a diftant profpetc 
of the fea. You have this beautiful fcenc of 
nature from every window in the front of 
the houfe. 

The oppofite fideof thcftriufturedifclofes 
a quite difflrenr viev/ j as tluc Teems the 
triumph of nature, this appears tlie infiilt of 
art; the gardens and groves are To exqui- 
fitely fine and regular, that I fancy niyTelf in 
Fairy land ; it looks all like the tn'ciSc of en¬ 
chantment, and beyond Iiunian contrivance. 

The loves and graces figured in the paint¬ 
ed alcoves perTuade me, I am gqt among 
tiie immortals, who feem to court me to 
their Toft rcceffls; whenthrouglia long viHo 
the fmiling forms niV in jull proportion be¬ 
fore me, 1 converfe with deities, and am 


<;harmcd with the wondeiv of the poetical 
yorld. 


. IfindlclTureenoughforthefe vifionary dc- 
|igHu, being difeharged from family cares by 
Ijpy huiband’s grandmother, who is qualified 
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10 man.igc thofe alfairs with great prudence 
and decency: It is a pleafure to me to fub- 
mii to her advice in every j>nn<5lilio, as I 
And it oblige? who treats lier with 

the' litmcA defc-icticc and rcTpeftj nor fails 
to And Ton 1 C h invlfomc cxcufe for any thing 
that ha-? the appearance of obflinacy or ca¬ 
price m her temper. 

1 lismerit in every occurrence fecures my 
eAcenu an air ofjuAicc and benignityAiines 
through his whole conduct; his mind was 
in the fame elevation when his fortune was 
at the loweft j nor has this unexpcdled turn 
Jiad the lead inAuence on the modefty and 
cvenn^fs of his difpofltion: Ilis manage¬ 
ment in every thing is at once generous and 
difcrcet j he has devoted a thoufand pounds 
a year, out of the fix thoufand, to charitable 
ules 5 another thoufand he feciircd to me for 
my peculiar expcnces; the reft to be fpent 
in Ins houfehold, the charge of which he ha^ 
limited to his income, and pays his bills once 
a month with great exa^nefs, that no ho- 
neft tradefman may be injured by liis delay. 
Whatever trcfpafs is done by thecareleHhefs 
of his fcrvanis, in the purfuit of their rural 

fports. 
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IporjSjhepatiently hears the coniipUints ofthe 
fofferers, and rcftores theirdamage to the full. 

His compiflion is equal to his juftice •, 
never has he been feen to turn away from a 
fpc^tacle of pity j never has he Ihut his cars 
to the voice of diftrefs : never, by an in- 
folent reproach, filencedthecries of povetty, 
nor delayed his bounty to the ncccfiitous. 

Several honeft clerygmcn with large fami¬ 
lies, and narrow incomes, have aheady ex¬ 
perienced his gencrofity, and blefled their 
young benefactor. He has taken a Ton of 
a neighbouring minifter into the family, 
who was bred at the Univerfity, and is a 
youth of great piety, and very good fenfe j 
be reads conftantly to us morning and eve¬ 
ning prayers, when not a fervant in the 
boufe IS fuScred to be abfent. 

lAtiim. has a handfome collection of Eng- 
lijb and French authors; his father lived 
long enough to fee him inftruCted in both 
tbefe languages*, fo that his books, with the 
i^nverfation of the young ftudent, are the 
^reeible amufement of his leifure hours, 
are not fo many as he feems to widi, 
^ rank and merit (till engaging him in a 

new 
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ncwacquaintance, there being fevcral gentle- 
mens feats fcattered about in this pieafaot 
campaign. 

1 find myfelf more free and difengaged, 
having no companion but Sally: In her con- 
vtfrfation I forget I am below the ftars, and 
mingle with immortal beings; her fentiments 
are all elevated and refined, the langua^ of 
heaven flows from her lips in accents fweet 
as an angel’s voice; (he has a furprizing me¬ 
mory, and fpcaks the fineft parts of Milton 
by heart: 1 fancy myfelf among the celcftial 
minflrels, when Ihc repeats that deferipti- 
on where 


■ - Their golden harps they take^ . 

Harps ever tun'd, that, glitt'ring by their fide^ 
hike quivers hung^ and^ with preamble fweet 
Of charming fymphony^ they introduce 
Their facred fong, and waken raptures high, 

Mr. Pope's Messiah is another of her fa¬ 
vourite poems i which flie recites with fuch 
a graceful pronunciation, that it feenjs al¬ 
ways new and furprizing. 

But while I am enjoying thb agreeable lb- 
cicty, I know it is a pleafure that is feealing 
from me, like fomc fair flower, whofe bloom 


regaling tny fenfe with 
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it’s frjgrancy : Twie young Oiinr is bidding 
adieu to mortal things, andpreparingfbrher 
native Ikies. I brought her hither, to try if 
the change of air would mend her health . 
But I fee no advantage fhe has by it j and 
finding her impatient to return, I have pro 
mift’d to carry hei in my cliaife to-morrow 
back to her father’s houfe. I go tlie more 
■willingly, that Imay makeavifittothepeace- 
ful abode wherelfpcntfo many happy hours. 

I know not if my miftrefs has yet reco¬ 
vered the confufion Ihe was in, at the difeo- 
very of my quality. As for Lucius^ it feemed 
to be no ftcret to him; he told me, there was 
fomeihing in my behaviour, that convinced 
him I was not in my proper ftation j but by 
what misfortune I was funk, he could never 
make the leaft conjecture : My conduft, he 
fliought, was coo referved to fuffer him to 
fufpeft any-thing to my difadvantage j and 
wlicn he found my concealment was on a re* 
iigious account, it gave him the higheft fa- 
tis^a^ion, to find it in his power to place 
md in ctrcumftances more agreeable and in- 
de|)endcnt. 

„ ffwo or three days after I was married, I 
vrm. to my ^ther with aU the fubmiHio^t and 
ti)i|deradji chat naturai,. CQuUi 

di^aK; 
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di( 5 tatc : I *am informed relents, and is 
pleafed with an allianjcc tomis noble family j 
but I have not yet had the honour of any 
letter or meff.igc from his. Lordftiip. Oh, 
could I throw myfelf at his feet, and once 
more hear his paternal blefting, my happi- 
nefs were complete» 

TJie Pastoral I have inclofed was only 
writ as a folitary amufement 5 which makes 
me fend it without any apology, or giving 
niyfelf the airs of being an author: 1 hope 
it will not difpieafe you, that my Ihepherd 
happens to be a Chriftian, and that thePaf- 
total fccnc lies on the Britijh plains, as long 
as I leave you to wander at your leifure in 
the vale of Temper or follow your fleecy 
charge on tlie fair Arcadian paftures. Adieu. 

TourSf &c. 

Rosalikda* 


A PASTOR 
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A PASTORAL. 

H E N R r and h V C Y, 

H E N R r. 

T UCYt while rcfting in this verdant fhade, 
By Pow’r Divine thus elegantly made. 
Say, can*ft thou envy pomp and regal rooms, 
Gay with the luxury of Perjlan looms ? 

Or painted roofs, whofc beauty wouldcncice 
I'hc thoughts thro* all the fabled joy s of vice ? 
p'abled, indeed! true joys it cannot boaft, 
Since plcafure flies when innocence is loft; 
Remorfe, dcfpair, and ev*ry cruel gueft. 
Become the inmates of the guilty Urealt. 

LUCY’. 

llow fpodefs, Henryt is thy wcll-iurn’J 
mind, 

At«rfe to ill, to follow good inclin’d f 
With thee converfing, ev’ry day I learn 
New charms in facred virtue to difeerrf j 
, emulous of thee, with joy purfuc 
TJim goodnefs I admire and love in you. 

HENRY, 
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II E N R r. 

Thou need*ft not learn of me*, in nature’s 
. book 

Thou may*ft on thy Creator’s wifiionilook: 
And as the planets run their conftant race. 
His glorious footfteps in their order trace. 
He bids the fun in all iu beauty rife, 

To blefs our foil, and gild the vaulted ikies \ 
And, by the word of his Almighty pow’r. 
Ordains the moon to cheat the midn ight hou ri 
While fparkling ftars in iblemn order wait 
Upon her filcnt courlc, to grace her ftatc. 

L u c r. 

Nor In the {kies alone his pow*r is feen ; 
We view it in the grove, and flow’ry green % 
To mutate whofc charms all art is faint: 

* The rofe’s glowing blufhwhat hand can paint? 
Or cqvial the pale lily’s fnowy hue. 

Of emulate tliC corn*flow’r*s gloffy blue ? 

H E H R r. 

Sure, Lucyt we, like the firft Pair, arc bkftii 
While here, Iccure with innocence and reft, 

Ouc 
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Our happy hpurs on downy pinions fly j 
When thus affillcd by faith’s Ileadfafl: eye, 
Upon our Maker’s works we humbly gaze. 
And, for their goodncfs, render him the. 

Thus, in the Patriarchs days, the Jewtp 
fwains, 

Wlio fed iheir flocks on Mamri% fuiitful 
plains, 

Worfliip’d Jehovah in the woods and field. 
And prais’d his name for all the fruit they 
yield; 

Implor’d his mercy to direfl their ways, 
Toguard theirnights, and fanftify tlieirdays. 
But, fee* the evening o’er the dewy lawn 
Already has her fable curtain drawn j 
. ‘Homeward we’ll go, and, as we flowly walk. 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk. 
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LETTER III. 


Fiom ihe fum^: To Lady Sophia. 


M A n \ M, 

T 1 IK day afu^r I writ to you I.^d, I Car¬ 
ried St'lly homej where I left her, not 
tliinhidg, when wc partevi, that we wcie to 
meet no more in lliis world : But fo it prov¬ 
ed ; llie languiflicd about tijree weeks, anel 
then, without any ftruggle, or conviiHive 
l^angs, gently refigned her breath. 

V\'ith what i.njiatience Die attended’tlK* 
haj'ipv pciiod, the inclofed will inform )OU ; 
She writ it a few days before flie died, and 
gave it in charge, to one of her fiicnd^, to 
dchvei it to me. 




VOT.. 11. 
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“ Rosalinda. 


C 4 

C6 

4 ( 

a 
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“ Dear L.idy Fuancls 

M y linivU arc now running low j the 
finings of life will foon ceafe*, the 
duft is letuining to it’j» native dull, and tlio 
mnnortal paic to ii*!> grc.u Original •, the 
happy day is dawning, wh.di Ihall never 
be fhad(d with futceedinj; jiiL'lic; foinc 
‘iliminerings of alihial ghjry br>rJ': thro* 
the <:loom, «um! leauer i!ic hoiiois ol 

O ’ 

death j 1 h'-.ij iioin far tii* liaq)s of lica- 
\tii in fofi prtludiums t nil me to iht lljes. 
“ I Dull Jhortiy mingle with the iiioining 
h.irs, and converfe with the firll-boin 


ions of light 1 lliall enter tlic blu'.j'id nl- 
iea.bl}, and be numbered anionc i' c <Jit- 
tering aUendania 01 the eaipyrean co\nt> •, 
“ the Supremo l’'.x».cllentc fliali viivtil 
“ itfelf, anti fulfcr me to g.zc on un- 
“ cicated beauty, I Oiail fell the force, 
“and breathe the raptures, of iinn.oital 
“ lovej the fmiling moments, rroajn’d with 
“joy and cvem-blooming life, inuft new 
f‘ begin tlieir evcrlafting round. 


“ The 
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“ The ftormy ocean is paft ; the Hiort fa- 
“ tigue fulfilled ; the peaceful haven is in 
“view: I amjull fetcing my foot on the 
“ blifsful coall; the charming land of love, 
“ the aroinatick breezes already meet me 
“ fro.n tlie fragrant fliore, and chear me in 
the l.iit f.untmgs of iiatuic. 

“ Dear Lady adieu ! ’'I'ili now 1 

‘i never bid )ou a glad f.trcwcl, nor parted 
“ without rcluftmcc : lint we fh.iil meet in 
more Jerene climates \ we fliall meet in 
“ the fuineis of joy, in tlie elevations of 
“ glory. Mine, indeed, by the jufi degrees 
“ of rccompence, will be a ftaiion far below 
“ yours i my probation has been only the 
“ pafiive exercife of content and patience; 
“ But fuch virtue as yours, which has tri- 
“ umph’d on all the gay allurements of the 
world, fliall meet a glorious diftin>:tion \ 
“ the noble army of martyrs will receive you 
“ to their number, grace you with the ra- 
“ diant circlet and viftorious palm, and re- 
“ cord your conqueft in theannalsof heaven. 

“ I fpeak this to animate jour virtue, to 
“ encourage you in the race of glory : I am 
“ now pail flattery, or dependence on the 
“ greatefl of mortals; but I feel the moft 

I 2 ’ “ tender 
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“ tender concern for your happinefs, and 
“ fhall carry the gentle imprefllon to the 

regions of exalted friendfhip, the native 
** dominions of love, to whic h I am now 
** going. Once moie, my dear Rojaltnday 
'* .tduu 

1 Ins Letter came to me with the fad ti¬ 
dings of lier death : No language can de- 
fcribc my grief in it’s juft emphafis. You wtU 
give me leave to weep j and fympathizc 
with 


y f '{f j. 




Rosalind/ 
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LETTER IV. 

‘lo Carlos. 

A S yon wa-i the confident of my unjitfl. 

dcfign, in vifiting Phlmder at his 
<<iiii\cry-fcar, you have reafon to fufpet^ I 
ihoulJ inform you of t!ie fuccefs of that ad¬ 
venture. 

% 

I had a fecret paffion for Afpajta before 
her marriage with this noble youth, .and 
flattered myfelf vvith fome hopes of fin iing 
lier prepofTcfled in my favour. 

You kndw how exceeding cautious tmd 
difcreet I have been in my plealures, and 
wuh what diflimulacion 1 have fecured fo 
myfelf the character of a man of honour amt 
fobricty : By this advantage I foimd u cafy 
to jmpofc on my friend, whofe goodnefs 
was real and unafiefted, while his unble- 
mifhed^^itegrity left him unguarded to all 
my artifice. 

But I found It impoffiblc to delude my fa¬ 
ther by my Ipecious virtues; Ins penetration 
faw thiough chat difgoife, by which 1 lud 

1 3 efcaptd 
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flVapcc] the publiLk cenfurcj nor could any 

t 

riling have been more dctcftabJc to his open 
fniper, than theaftedauon and hypociil'y ol” 
mine. After he had traced one of niy moll 
criminal mrrigues, and found me unreclaini- 
vd by his icndmft admonitions, he rifolvtd 
to tiifijiherir me, and ifttle his eAare on my 
lounger Ivother, who is ually polUfTid of 
.dl thole good qualities to whkh, with a 
vam oilentation, 1 h.ive only pretended. 

My brother, perceiving my father’s difguft, 
and the inrention he had to make him his 
heir, with an unequall’d gcnerofity gave me 
intelligence of the threartned misfortune, 
defiring me to employ forae friend to per- 
fuade my father fro n his fevere proceeding. 

Tins news came to me while I was detain¬ 
ed a willing gueft by Philander at his coun¬ 
try-feat: I difeovered the affair to him, who 
immediately offered to attempt a reconcilia¬ 
tion: I gladly accepted the kind intention, 
nor knew any perfon fo likely to fuccced. 

Philander propofed flaying two or three 
days with my father, in order to infmuaie 
himfclf the more fucefifoDy: In the mean 
time, I found but too caly accefs to ihc l.iir 
4/paJia-j and, by an anificc that dcierves 

the 
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t\c blacked infamy, prevailcti wjtli her ri» 
nuke a criminal appointment in a pri\'’aic 
gaulen belonging to the lioiile. 

This was the fecond cUy of her Inifb4iui\ 
j.’ofencei the happy hour I then thoughr 
It) arrived, when I was to attend my millrcis 
j.i a Tcqucftcred arbour : But juit as J was 
filtering the walk that led to if, a foot* 
U'nn came h iftily after me with a letier from 
Ti‘itttnfUr, which brouglit me the welcome 
news of his fuccefs with my father. The 
vdfl fatisfaflion he expreffed for having 
procured this reconciliation, with the real 
concern for my welfare, which appeared In 
every line, raifed a fenle of honctv in r.’i}- 
Ibuh I read the letter again, an^l found 
my guilt aggravated by it’s bright reverie j 
my fallhood was heightened by the warmth 
and fklelity with which the f^encicus man 
hod purfued my intcrcfl j my crime Hood 
before me in it’s mod infamous view i But 
how to cxtiicate myfelf from this perplexi¬ 
ty, 1 was intircly at a lois. 

'I'o'/-!^egle<n. an opportunity I had with 
fuch folicitude obtained; to difappoint a 
yielding beauty; to daie the clfc^l;6 of her 
contempt or refentment, by acting contrary 
to fill the gallant maxims of the world, was 

I 4 . 
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*l<)ing the ntmoft violence to a ciifpofuion 
like mine. But ihenv to wrong my friend 
with an evidence of his fidelity in my hand, 
where every tender line would reproach fuch 
villainy; ylJexandcr Scipio (1 told rny- 
fclf) would condemn me; wkh many an he 
roick Pagan, who, in the height of youthful 
defires, h.'d conquered the allurements of a 
guilty paHTjon. 

It was happy for me, that f)me accivknt 
prevented /Ifpiifa from following me lb Ibtin 
us Ihe defjgncd. I was fo far from being 
impatient at her abfence, that I blefled eve¬ 
ry moment’s delay, and was contriving to 
avoid the interview juft as I faw her enter¬ 
ing the garden. 

I had been unufed to mental devotion; 
and yet, in this dangerous moment, on which 
iny perdition feemed to hang, I fent a lecrct 
prayer to Heaven for afilllance. 

Infteadof^flyingto the charmer’s embraces 
with the gaiety of a lover, I went forward 
with a flow reluctant pace ’till we met, and 
then gave her my friend’s Letter, foun 
as ftic had read it, fhe told me, “ 1 might 
“ be aflured it fpokc the language of his 
“ foul 5 and it is {addedpc) to the adv.inca- 

« geous 
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“ gcous light in which he hasTct your cha- 
“ raefter, it is inttrely ta that you arc obliged, 
“ for the favourable opinion I have of you.’* 

“Is.it, indeed, to this generous man {I 
“ replied) that I am indebted for the fliare I 
“ have in your efteem ? And can I return 
“ fuch goodnefs with the vileft ingrati- 
“ rude ’’’—Here I paufed, Hill keeping a 
r« 4 p^ful dirtance. 

AfpafiOy with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
ftood in a“filent confufioft: But, in tins mute 
intci v.il, imagine, if you can, what muft be 
the conflict of n>y foul! I had Ipokc my 
kirt, an eternal filence muft certainly have 
enfued, if tlic gentle Afpafiei^ perceiving my 
diftrefs, had not put me out of pain for an 
apology. 

“ 1 fee (feiid fl)e) the difordcr you are in : 
“ This retreat of honour ouvht to have been 
“ mincj I finccrely wifh it had l^een fo: 
“ However, you have led me the way, and 
“ I owe my recovery to ycur prudence.” 

“ It was my irriportuniry. Madam, (rcpli- 
“ ed 1 ) that drew you into this criminal en- 
“ gagement; for which I am going ro in^ 
“ fikt on myfelf the fevere penalty of fec- 
“ ing you no more.” 



“ This. 
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‘‘ This was what I wasjuft rclulving, (zn* 
I'wcred the fair penitent) but you ha\c 
gone before me in every ftep of viiiuc; 
“ we muft indeed meet no more : Some dif- 
“ order I feel gives me a pretence to retire 
“ immediately to my cliamber; ajid you 
“ may leave this place early in the morning, 
“ with a proper cxcufc for not feeing me. * 
She was feated under a lliado of jefTa’^nne*; 
and appeared charming as the Queen cf 
Love. My pliilofophy began to dagger, 
•when Ihe haftily role, and left me in an ago¬ 
ny of mind, which no words can exprefs. 

However,! had fomuch command of ny- 
felf, as not to follow her: My rcafon exert¬ 
ed all it’s powers; the Divinity within fpoke 
with a commanding force, and bid the wild 
tempeftuous paflions be ftill; My foul obey¬ 
ed thcfacred dictates, wliile truth and friend- 
fhip took full pofleflion of my bread. 

1 haded "early the next morning from this 
, dangerous ph-xc; and mud own to you, this 
aidion has given me a pleafure in rcfledlion, 
fuperior to all the gratilications of lenfc. 

Xours^i &c. 


Alcanoer. 



Moraf Entertaibing. 


*79 





LETTER V. 

Tfl Carlos : I'rom the f me . 

F T E R your fevereft raillery on my 
conduct, I hope you will pardon me 
for a reafonable creature, ami not in- 
ilfton m'^ making an apology, for following 
the dictates of honour and gratitude. To 
your cooler tlioughts, virtue may not, per¬ 
haps, appcar.fo trivial .ind fantaftick a things 
in your fplenciick intervals, falfliood and 
trcacl'.cry will probably lole their chernvi, 
and put on an .irjicfl: of horror ard defor¬ 
mity j when the lagacity of youth is pall, 
and a few years liave impart'd your under- 
ftanding, you may grow fuperftitious, and 
be whimficai enough to fancy friendlhip and 
truth are words of the moll facred import 
tancet Since it is not inijxifilble for-you, to- 
fail inio fuch errors youiTelf, you ought to 
pafe a charitable cenfure on my principles 
.and praflice, hwcever diHl-rent from your 
•wn. 


I have 
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I have ventured to fend you this carekls 
tranflation of -Tujjo’s hnehanted I'oreji, This 
beautiful fi6tion leems contrived to arm the- 
foul with a noble refolution in whatever oc¬ 
curence It’s virtues are called into action. 
Rinaldo*s, inflexibility, I hope, will keep me 
a little in countenance, though I have not 
the vanity to run a parallel between th/ * 
young heroS exploit and mine. - 

Dear CarloSy adieu I be aifured I ar« too 
much your fnend to leave any mniiod un¬ 
tried for your reformation. 


Alcander. 


*rhe ENCHANTED FOREST. 

[Takea from Tajfo'^ J irusalcm. Book XVIII.] 

T H E dawning light fcarce hover’d in 

the Kaflr, 

Wlien young Rimldo left his wonted reft ^ 
Completely arm’d in all his martial pride, 

A coftly fcarf was o’er hi» Ihoulders ty’d: 
Uhfiren he pafs’d along each filent tent, 
Afid onward to the dieatU’ul foreft went. 

a 


*Twa« 
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*Twas nov/ the leafpn when the ling’ring 
night 

Pifputcs her empire with the rifing light; 

A rofy blufli here paints the doubtful morn. 
There glmim*ring ftars th*’uncertam ihades 
adorn: 

This fcenc the thoughtful hero entertain*J, 
,A.s on tiie fteep of Olivet he gain'd*, 

dawning luftre, and declining night, 
Wi.h various beaiuies entertain his fight: 

“ i c ^um’rous flaming lamps above, he 
cries, 

"Which deck the lofty temple of the Ikies! 
“ Thou fun, whofe face a golden fpkndour 

wears ! 

‘ ‘ Thou filver moon, and all ye fparkling 

ftars! 

“ What trifles to your glories are preferr’d I 
“ ilow little we celcftial things regard I 
“ A fparkling glance, the light'ning of a 

“ fmile, 

“ Of heav’n itfelf our eafy heaits beguile.*^ 
Thus reas’ning, he the lacrcd hill afeends. 
And humbly theie with decent rev’rencc 

bends; 

Adoring, to the Eaft, he turns his eyes^ 

1 lis thoughts unbounded reach the inmoft 

Ikies. 
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Meanwhile the morn .in golden veftments 
rofe. 

Her vifage witli a bright vermilion glows; 
New beams Rsnaldo'^ creft and armour gild. 
Which dart their‘luftreo*er the verdant field j 
Refrefliing breezes round him gently play, 
And balmy oiloiirs on their wings convey j 
While from her lap Aurora on his head 

Dipt in ih’ ethereal milt, a lucid whitp-^ 

His robesdifplay, and ftream with fih'er light: 
Such when the morning’s chcarful rays ap¬ 
pear. 

Such lively looks theop’ningbloflbmswear 5 
So looks, renew’d in all it’s glitt’ring pride. 
The ferpent, when he calls his age afide. 
The knight ftill to - the wood his wav* 
purfu’d. 

Nor any horror in it*s profpedt view’d; 

The fatal foreft, whence with fudden dread 
The braveft loldicrs of the camp had fied, 
Appears to him a kind inviting ihade. 
Advancing on, a foft melodious found 
Fills all the fair enchanted grove around j 
. The noile of niurm’ring currents rolling by. 
With fighing winds, which thro’ die branches 



A cloud of pure celeltial dews docs Ihcd 



Moral and Entertaining. 

The fwan in dying melancholy ftrains 
In concert with the nightingale complains; 
The organ, harp, and human voice, are found 
Mingling their notes in one harmonious 

found. 

While from above, as others had before. 
The youtli experts to hear loud thunders 

roar; 

I..ftcad of thefe, the fongs of Sirens finds. 
The chant of birds with warbling waves and 
winds. 

Amaz*d, he now his liafty fteps fufpends. 
And forward now with cautious paces bends ; 
No obftacles his paflTage yet withflood, 
Befides an ample, fmooth, tranfparent fljod. 
From whence a thoufand riv’leis break away. 
Which thro* the Ihadcs in wanton windings 

ftray; 

Their banks were with luxuriant verdure 

crowned. 

And painted flow*rs adorn’d the fmiling 

ground, 

Rmaldo paus’d, when inflrantly appear’d 
A ft^tely bridge on golden arches rear’d, 
Prefenting crofs the flream a fpacious Way, 
W)iicli he undaunted pafs’d without delay; 
Nor fooncrtouch’d the river’s diflant brinks. 
But down the vilionary fVriiftiire finks; 

And 
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And what before in gentlr waves rollM by, 
'A torrent fwells, and lifts it’s billows high : 
^No bounds the fudden inundation knows, 
Rifing like floods increas’d by melting lliows. 

The hero fearlcfs Hill his courfc purfucs, 
And wherefoc’er he turns, frefhwondcr views j 
For whercfoe’er he turns, a fudden Iprmg 
Appears, and blooming fiow’rs their odours 

bring; 

The lily courts him, and the fragrant rofe 
At his approach with brighter crinifor'^lows; 
Their cryftal arms the bubbling fprings dif- 

play. 

And living fountains open in his w’ay; 

The branchy trees tlicir verdant pride lentw, 
From ev’ry leaf di/bls ambrofnil tiew j 
The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again. 
Join’d with the voice and lute, begin their 

foothing Hrain j 

Nor yet appears to whom the melting fong. 
The human voice, and charming lure belong. 

Sufpended he remains, and fcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, or what Jih fenfe per¬ 
ceives ; 

.When ilTuing from the forefl’s lofty fhadc. 
And finds an ample plain before him Ipread; 
A\fpod’rous myrtle in tlie midfl: appear’d; 
Aldfc in air it’s ftatcly head was rear'd ; 
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It’s height the pjlm and cyprefs far furpaft, 
And all beneath a clofcr ftiadow caft: 
Around the leafy arms extended wide, 

It tow’ring Hood, of all the grove the pride 
On the prodigious plant he 6x’d h.s eyes, 

’ 1'ill mo'e prodigious things his mind fur- 

prize. 

A pregnant oak with fudden rupture parts, 
Vv hilc from it’s trunk a blooming virgin 

Harts; 

Nt»mbers like her their hollow prifons rend. 
And on the plain in fhining robes defeend. 
So dreft, the graceful Cynthia haunts the 

groves *, 

Such are her nymphs, and fuch the goddefs 

moves. 

Their folding vefts above the kneewere ty’d, 
Tlieir flender legs the filken bufkins hide j 
Their fnowy arms were bare j then* locks 

beiiind 

Dilheverd hung, and wanton in, the wind : 
Likirthefe appear the beauteous fylvan race, 
WIio o’er the lawns the flying prey they 

trace; 

No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 
l^ut warbling lutes in their fair hands they 

bore i 


A circle 
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A circle round'^fic wu..d’rlng koi^lic they 

And danc’d in ariful mi'cfurci as they play’d. 
“Hail, lovely youth! (they lung) our 
“ hidv’s care ! 

“ For thee thcle foft rcceflcs wc prepare; 

“ For thee Ihe fondly lanj uilhes .ill day, 

“ And wafles her life in redlcls fires away; 
“ Thcfe proves thy ablencv lately I'ccmjM to 

“ mourn, •* 

** But all look frefh and gay at thy return.” 
While with tltefc melting ftrainff" they 
charm his ears, 

A fwceter voice he from the myrtle hears, 
And ifluing thence a lovelier nymph ap¬ 
pears. 

If antient times, with pious awe infpirM, 
Siknus in his antick form admir’d, 

What had the fuperibitious dotage been, 
The mad cffc(5l of this furprifing fcenc • 

Her fhape was human, but a heav’nly grace, 
And beauty *311 divine adorn’d her face. 
With doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fair. 
And foon recalls Armida^s tenipting air ; 
Then with a foft alluring penfive look, 
Which meant a thoufand tender things, flic 

ipoke: 



« Art 



a 


4 y 

Moral iTffdf Erttci*t4inin2. ifi? 

“ Art thou returnM, tl?e caufe of all my 
“pdin? 

Do I behold thefe faul c) es again ? 

Poll tboo, at laft, ungrittful nun’ rcknt. 
Anil pity iny fond youtli in forrow fpcnc ? 

“ Or as un enemy purj'uc me heie ? 

“ i'ln- this thy arms and ihreat’ning looks 

“ ^ccl.ire: 

“ Iji.c I no enemy, no traitor fear’d, 

Wlieii o'er the flood ttic golden bridge I 
** rear’d v 

“ Wheri gaudy flow’rs along thy path were' 
“ ftrow’d, 

“ And living fprings to entertain thee 
**■ flow'd.” 

Approaching nearer then, Ihc foftly cries, 

“ Remove this envious helmet’s vain dif- 

“ guife, 

“ And kt me view again thofe charming 
” eyes.” 

With that a moving tear flie Fondly lhed» 

While troni her cheeks the hafty blufhes fled j 

Then figh’d, and downward call her lovely 
eyesi 

Any foft complaints, and kind reproaches, 

tries: 

’Her words the coldefl adamant would movc^ 

A nd melt the moft obdurate heart to love. 

The 
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The youthful htro feels the kindling (ires, 
And timely from his d.ing’rous foi* tctutsi 
Again he fcorns her wjKs, and fiercely drew 
His Jhining fword, ami .u the myrtle flew 
Art}:’da runs bciou* with eager hade, 
I'htn tuiping round Ikt daiLiig plant en> 

brac'ii i 

“ Oh (lay, (he cries, flay thy inluiin mi li t nd, 
“ Or let thy weapon in tuy breill b * ll u.i’d.” 
Unmov’d and dcafro all hti pray’is h: Stood, 
And lifts Iiis Iwoid to hew the fatal wood. 
Th’ tnchantrefs foon another method 
, tries, 

And as in dreams uncouth chimeras rife, 

Sheftalks a monftroiis bulk before hiseyes j 
A dulky gloom her changing face o’er- 

fpread; 

Vani(h*d the fnowy white, and youthful rec.1 j 
Then like Briareusy with his liundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view (ho ftands; 

And fifty fiam'ng fwords at once fhe wield*?. 
And fhakes aloft as many blazing fhiclds j 
.Her nymphs appeal like horrid/.farm’d. 
But nothing his undaunted heart ahiriii’d. 

The martial youth his founding ftrokes 
renew’d, 

.While hollow groans the founding ftrokes 
' enfu’di Stu- 
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Stupendous terrors fill’d the darken’d place, 

Rclcmbling now the’black infernal fpaccj 

Thunder’d the louring hcav’nswith dreadful 

found. 

Echo’d in fubierranean vavdcs the ground; 

Trembled the earth, lighten’d the flafhing 

fkies. 

While waning winds from every quarter 

nfe, 

Rimldo ffends the raging tempeft’s frown, 

’Till one fierce ftroke fells the tall myrtle 
’ down» 

Th’ enchantment ends, the phantoms difip- 

pcar. 

The ftormswere hufh’d, the heav’ns ferenely 

clear. 
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LETTER VI. 

n^O A L B A >I U S, 

Y O U feem at prcfcnt fufpended beiwocn 
virtue and vice; your mind is. in ii.rh 
a inyftcuous. fitu non, tfi.ii'it is not cafy to 
determine to what clafs you belong: One 
can harvlly call you a faint, the flattery 
would be too apparent; and yet it wouitl 
be a little uncharitable to put you in the op- 
pofite rank, where your own modefl-y has 
placed you; But my bufinefs is not to dif- 
putc what you a'*c, but ro give you the in¬ 
formation you dcfjre, and from my own ex¬ 
perience to fcfolvc on which fldc the advan¬ 
tage of plcafuie falls. 

You imagine I have aded in both the 
characters of faint .md finner, and tried die 
extremes of virtue and vice: In the lafl. 1 
am too much experienced ; but this makes 
me more capable of pafiing a cenfurc; for 

I was 
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I was a fn-t of philofapbick lilx-tine, and 
purfiied pic.ifurc lor the ftl:e of d^inonitra- 
tionj I paufed, 1 rcafoncd, I made criucal 
rcfteiftions on every cnjojnionti I propofcd 
fomething beyond gtaiifying a low and fen- 
fual inclination i mine was a deliberatt fearcli 
after happinefs i while the metl'.od was 
wiong, my end was right; but cveiy guil¬ 
ty ejiporimenr brought it’s own conviction, 
ami left me relUcfs and difappointed. 

J'ometimes I exclaimed in profe, fomc- 
rimes in verfe; I burlcfquccl the vanities of 
life, and the weaknefs of liuman nature; I 
turned moralift, looked grave, and aCled fo 
berly: But this was a fituation too cold for 
my temper, it was neither fleeping nor wake- 
ing; this fupine indolence was but a poor 
exchange for tl’.e jovial activities I had re- 
figned, nor could 1 a enc to that Ipiritlcfs 
maxim, that virtue ijcas its own reivnrd^ if 
there was no future expectation us ent 

luid diink for to-uicrroiv ive diCy appeared to 
me .1 much more rational conclufion. ► 
flowever, this deliberation, this paule, 
tills moral eflay an^l reffcraint of my palTions, 
was the firfl; ftep I made towards real happi- 
nefs : In the abl'cnee of fcnfual aniuleincnts, 

my 


3 
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my thoughts found Icifure for a nobler ap¬ 
plication; my foul grow familiar with itfclf, 
and fouglit acquaintance with incellcdtual 
beings i diftrelTcd with the viciflitudc of 
mortal things, it traced back it’s own divine 
original, and»claitncd paternal refuge from 
the grca|: Spring of all exiftence: I fek tlie 
attraction ftrong as the bands of nature i that 
felicity I had blindly fought, e unknown 
God I had ignorantly worfl^jpped, now le- 
vcaled hinifejf to me, as the fovercign gooJ, 
and my peculiar bh£s. 

How an almighty Agent afts, no lan¬ 
guage of men can deferibe; but I felt the 
facred influence, I heard the heavenly found, 
the foft melodious voice, calling me away 
from earthly vanities; while a ray of celcftial 
beauty, fparkling on my foul, cclipfcd the 
glories of the world, and darkened all tl.e 
pride of nature; the mifts of ignorance and 
error vanilhtd before the divine illumination, 
which, with a pleafmg evidence, compelled 
iny alTent to the glorious truths it propofed 
Imy apprehenficns were enlarged, and a 
fanffcity of clifpofition infufed; thofe heights 
cf virtue, which I once thought impraftica- 
|))c, now appeared cafy, and attended with in- 

eflablc 
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fffkble delight, fuch as gave me Tome delU 
ck)us prellbat ions 

Of tbofe immortal banquets^ thofe rich draught 
Of •vital pleafttre, which ihirfiy foul 
Shall drink for over in ■■■■■ — 

Thefe are no fantaftick deluAons, but »^al 
and divine enjoyments, fuch as enlarge the 
mind, • and give it a nobler difpofition^ 
while, confcious of it*s own grandeur, it 
refls in nothing below boundlefs and immor¬ 
tal felicity. 

This is what you feem anxioufly to in¬ 
quire after : How happy /ball I be, if my 
experience can dircft you in fuch an impor¬ 
tant fe.irch > You will cxcufe the fending 
you thefe negligent lines on a fubjeft fo fu- 
penor to my genius. 


On H A P P I N E S 5: 


W HATEVER different paths mankind 

purfue. 

Oh, Happinefsy ’cis thee we keep in view I 
^Tis.thee in evVy adtion we intend, 
riie noblcft motive, and fuperior endt 

- you n. 1C ■ Thow 
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Thou doft the fcarcely-finilh*d foul incline ^ 
It’s firftdefire, and confeious thought, is thine*. 
Our infant breafts arc fway’d by thee alone. 
When pride and jcaloufy are yet unknown. 
Thro* life*s otjfourc and wild variety. 

Our ftedfaft wifhes-never ftart from thee : 
Thou art ofallourwaking thoughts the theme. 
We court thee too in ev’ry nightly dream : 
7'h’ immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 
Nor onefliort moment’s intermilfion knows: 
Whether to courts or temples we repair. 
With reftlefs zeal we fearchthcce/’ry-where} 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
Orthofe which guide us to the liars we tread. 
Thine is the hope, th’ inelliniablc prize. 
The jlorious mark on which we fix our eyes! 

Thy charms th’cnamour’dlibertinecntice. 
Thro’ all the wild deftruftive paths of vice ; 
Th’ advent’rous man refines on fin, and makes 
In fearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks; 
Enchanting plcafure dances in his fight. 

And tempts him forward by a treacherous 

light: 

But while thy flatt’ring fniiles his thoughts 
inflame, 

Thou prov’ft to him a mere fantaftickname, 
A delufion, and a pleafing cheat, 

A gaudy vifion, and a foft deceit > 

Which 
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■\Vhich while the wretch purTues with eager I 

pace, L 

And feems to overtake thee in the race, i 
An airy phantom mocks his clofc embrace; 
His arms in vain the fportive Hiade would fold j 
Still like a gliding gholt it Hips his fondeft 

hold : 

The difappointment heightens yet his rage, 
Andtempts him with frelli ardour to engage} 
Succcfslcfs, but unweary’d in the ftrife. 

He ftill purfues thee to rhe verge of life *, 
With life compeird his dotage to refign. 
The lafl: defpairing figh he breathes is thine 
The pious man direds his vows to thee, 
And proves thy molt pathetjek votary. 
Virtue itfelf, ev’n virfuc he regards. 

But as thy favour the fatigue rewards: 

To nient lhades, and fohtude obfeure, 

Far from the world thou doft his Heps allure; 
But there he lives reti r’d, a glorious Epicure, 
And gladly quits the fleeting joys of'»fenfe 
In fearch of blifs more lafting and intenfe; 
Not fuch as the fond lover’s heart beguiles, 
"When without arthisyieldingmiftrefsfmiless 
Not fuch-as fills the youthful hero’s mind, 
When wreaths of victory his temples bind : 
His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 
Such as the blefs’d immortals know above *, 

K a A fpark 
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A rparkdivine like tlipirs his brcafl: inflames. 
Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims. 
Licentious and unbounded in his aims. 

1 o pleafure’s facred fpring his foul afpires, 
Thcreonlyhopestoquenchliisinfinite defires; 
Not envious hell thopafiion can fupprefs, 
rir*d by thy name, alluring Happinefi ! 
Undaunted he maintains the generous llrife. 
And ftruggles for thee to the clofc of life 
Then joyful claips thee in his dying arms, 
And yields Ivis breath, poflefs’d of all thy 

charms. 4 

This is the conclufion, to which I ftand, 
after the exafteft trial of fenfual and intellec¬ 
tual pleafures; without hefitation I give my 
voice on the fide of virtue, and this is the 
gayeft period of my life, unruffled with ad- 
. verfity or difappointment, in the affluence of 
fortune, and the luxury of youth, with a 
mind capacious of blifs, and panting after 
happinefs. 

In this fituation you cannot objcfl againfl 
fhe feverity of my temper : However, as 
few perfons care to be wife at other people’s , 
expence, I cannot expert, that without any 
farther trial, you will acquiefee in thejudge- 

meni; of 

mofi humhU Servant ,, 
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LETTER .VII. 

TV Lucius. 

T.T 'was you that propofed this fubje^ to 
■* my mufe, but I have hardly the vanity 
to hope the performance will pleafe a judge¬ 
ment fo exaft as yours. However, ic is in- 
tircly fubinittcd to your cenfure, by 

Tour moji humble Servant^ 

• LmDAMORr 


A Poem on LOVE. 


A SSISTmydoubtfulmufejpropitiouslove,' 
^ Let alimyfoulthefacred impulfe prove: 
For thine’s a holy unpolluted flame. 
Howe'er the libertine profanes thy namei 
Howe’er, with impious cant, hypocrify 
And fcnlekfs fuperftition blemilh thee : 

K,3 ' rhr 
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The pure refult of fobcr reafon thou \ 
Thy laws the ftrifleft honour muft allow : 
Thy laws each vicious thought controul; 

From thee devotion takes it’s fiamingwings. 
Thou giv’ft the nobleft motion to the foul. 
And govern’ft all it’s fprings. 

To great attempts thou genVous minds doft 

move. 

And only fuch are privileg’d to love 
Th* hcroick race, the brighteft names of old, 
"Were all thy glorious votaries enroll’d. 

Without thee, human life 
A tedious round of circling cares would ba 
A curs'd fujguc, continual ftrife. 

And tirefome vanity. 

Thy charms our rcftlefs grief controul. 

And cairn the ftormy motions of the foul 
Before thee pride and enmity. 

With all infernal pafllons, fly s 
And- cobld’ft thou in the realms below 
But once difplay thy beauteous face. 

The damn’d a fliort redrefs might know. 

And ev’ry terror fly the place. 

From thee one bright unclouded fmile 
■Would all the torments there beguile j 


Thy 
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Tliy fmiles th* eternal tcmpefts could af- 

fuage. 

And make the damn’d forget their ragej 
I'hc fulpli’rous waves would ceafe to roar. 
And calmly glide along the Hlent (hore. 

Had Orpheus (as ’tis fabled) ihro* the 
ground 

J'o hell the gloomy palTage found, 

+Ils warbling voice, his melting lyre. 

Nor artful touches on the trembling ftr»g. 
Had ne’«r obtain’d lus bold defire, 

Nor charm’d the furies with their fullen 

King; 

But love, his tender theme, liad love been 

nam’d, 

'I'hat potent found alone had all their malice 

tam’d. 

On thee the graces and delights attend. 
On thy propitious influence 
Our gayeft hours depend 
Whatever charms the foul or fenfe. 
Beauty and facred harmony, 
Accomplifh’d love ! belongs to thee. 
To thte his fhining graces Strephpn owes 
■ His juft ideas, and expreflions fitj 
To thee CUora owes that fprightly wit, 
Which from her lips in eafy langiwge flows. 

K 4 The 
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Thctnute creation owns thy fway, 

And things inanimate thy laws obey j 
At thy command the firft confofion ceas’d. 
Chaos and wild difordcr were appeas’dj. 
Difcord and fierce antipathy grew mild. 

The gleams of light thro* yielding dark- 

nefs fmil’d, 

And warring elements were reconcil’d. 

Nature begun a fteady courfe, 

Govern’d by central charms, and fympathe- 
tick force. 

I 

B,ut in the biifsful Ikies alone 
Almighty love' thy pow’r is fully known: 

There they view thy charming face. 
Painted with endlefs fmilcs, and ever bloom¬ 
ing grace, 

Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright. 
And fcatters round a mild propitious light j 
All feel it’s plcafing Influence, 

'While puredelires thy golden fliafts difpenlc. 

Th* immortal lovers, crown’dwith fragrant 
flow’rs. 

In rofy lhadcs, and biifsful bowVs, 

To thee devote their happy hours, 




While 
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■While adtive joys, too noble for difguife. 
And vital pleafures, fparkle in their eyes \ 
To thee alone, great love, their heav’n they 

owe, 

The boundlefs fource whence all their bleC* 

fings flow. 

Thy facj*ed flame 
Does cv’ry heav’nly breaft inipire. 

Anti tune the firings of each ccleftial lyrej. 
fn flow’iy vales, to every blifsful ftream* 
With melting notes, they celebrate thy name j 
Backward they roll the long extent 
Of ages infinite, and fing thy great defeent. 

No fabled Venus gave thee birth 

At Cyprus-, yet the goddcis was not nam’d,, 

Nor at Ideiliii, nor at Paphos fam’d: 

Nor yet was-feigned from ibaming fcas to- 

rile i 

For yet no feas appear’d, or fountains 

flow’d,. 

Nor yet diilinguilli’d in'the Ikies, 

Her radiant pl.inec glow’d. 

But thou waft long ere motion fprung its 

race. 

Ere chaos and immcafurable fpacc 
Riefign’d their ufclefs rights to elemental 

place; 

K 5 
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Before the fparkling lamps on high 

-Were kindled up, and hung around the fky 

Before the fun led on the circling hours, 

Or vital feeds produc’d their afkive pow’rsj ■ 

Before the firft intelligences ftrung 

Their golden harps, and-foft preludiums 
fung 

To Love, the mighty caufe whence their 
exiftence fprung, 

Th* ineffable Divinity 
His own rcfemblance meets in thee: 
^By this thy glorious lineage thou doft prove 
,Thy high Dcfcent j for God himfclf i*. Love. 
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LETTER VIII. 


F)’om SyLviANA, giving on account of her 
Manner of Life before her Marriage with 
the Earl o f ■ 

Madam, 

OUR curiofity is very obliging, in de- 
firing to know my manner of life, *tiU 
I kad rhe honour of being married to my 

l.ord-. Tlie account, indeed, would be 

perfedly inGgnificant without that circum- 
ftance; it is only my relation to him, that 
gives me a concern for the decorum and 
propriety of my conduct, in the high ftati- 
on to which he has advanced me..»^ 

I muft own, that my fcrupulous diflent 
from fonie falhionable freedoms, makes my 
behaviour appear fomewhat fingular and 
preckc, among the gallant part of the 
Vorld: But I hope, in this general Tolera¬ 
tion, I may, with indemnity,, be a Chriftian 

(tho’ 



204 L E T T S R S^ Part IIL 

(tho* not a prude) at 0 xteen. If tWs is an 
error, the prgudice of education muft be 
my excufe, which keeps me from giving 
aflTent to many of the genteel maxims of the 
^e: Nor will you be furprized at my nice¬ 
ty, when you know by what precepts the 
early part of my life has been governed. 

My father was a country clergyman, a 
perfon of exemplary piety, who, with s be¬ 
nefice of three hundred a year, treated his 
poor pariihioners with great hofpitality, and 
made a decent provifion for Jiis own family. 

My motlicrwas bred adi/Tenter, and con¬ 
tinued fuch, ’till either her cfteein for my 
father, or the fytfc of his arguments, pre¬ 
vailed with her to join in communion widt 
the national church. 

I was the cldeft of three daughters, which 
were all the children they had*, we were 
carefully inftrufted in the rules of juftice and 
truth;... M»d bred in the ^eateft fanftity of 
.manners; no cxciife but ficknefs ever det ain- 
cd us on Sundays from the publick worfhip; 
»or were the intervals fpent in ■ any idle 
amufements j the whole day was facred, and 
4bfervcd with juft foiemnityv through the reft 
^ the week, prayers were conftantly read 
' 1 morninffs 
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mornings and evenings in the family •, nor 
would my mother ev^ fuffcr cards oi- danc¬ 
ing Urthc houfc. 

My two fillers were the prettieft demure 
things that ever were Iccn; they applied 
thcmfclves with great diligence to alUil my 
mother in, any of her domeilick concerns .* 
But my temper being more fprightly, houie- 
wife/y and plain-woik were my averfioni 
reading was my prevailing attachment^ and 
I had turned over every book in my father's 
library, except Latin and Creek: But here 
was not one play or novel for my entertain¬ 
ment j however,. I was luppljed with amufe- 
ments of this kind by my Lady Wortljf^ 
youngeft daughter, who was our neighbour, 
and was plealed to honour me with’ fome 
dcgiee of intimacy. But I perufed thefc 
authors with great fccrefy, and not without 
fome inward remorle; tins foit of reading 
being againft my Father's ilvere mhindlions, 
and the pious rules I had been t.uigfitl 
This was my manner of life 'till I was 
teen, when a bioiher of my mother's* a 
merchant, died, and having no child, 

left me twenty thonfand pounds, with only 
ionic fmall Icgacic? to my fitters. This ad¬ 
vance 



*o6 LETTERS Part III. 
vance of fortune gave me fome diitinftio n 
with my Lady fVortby^ who, about the fame 
time had a fine fuEnmer>hou& painung; the 
ftory was, Diaxn hunting with her nymphs. 
Her Ladyihip deGred my mother, that I 
might be drawn for one of the vii^n train. 

Some time after this paintmg was finifhed, 

my Lord-came accidentally into thelc 

parts of the country j and waiting on my 
Lady lj^ortby\ as they were in the fummer- 
houfe, he cook particular notice (1 know 
not why) of the nymph for whom I had fat 
to the painter. Her Ladyihip, finding my 
Lord a littleAiquifitivc, ordered a fervant 
to call me to drink tea with them: I obey¬ 
ed, without the icaft fufpicion what was the 
motive of her command. 

I had hitherto looked on every mortal 
man with equality and indifference; nor 
found any thing to anfwcr the deferipcion 
of, pneteoal herbes, and dramatick beaus: 
Jlutthe moment 1 faw my Loid, every grace, 
every charm, appeared real, which before had 
pleafed my imagination in ag*-eeable fictions: 
The enchanting form, the fatal glance, the 

tefiftlefi fmile, the gentlg, the prevailing ac¬ 
cent j Love, with his whole artillery, feemed 
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to infult me, and never more indrely fub- 
dued a mind fo artlefs and unexperi¬ 
enced: However, to conceal my difordcr, 

I withdrew as foon as the company would 
permit. 

But how transformed was my fbul from 
that guiltlefs calm I had ’till now enjoyed I 
The equality of my temper was broken, my 
thoughts had all a different turn; I went to- 
church, indeed, but faid my prayers as me- 
chanicallyas the clock ftrikes; Ijoincd in Ting¬ 
ing the pfalms, but with no more under- 
ftanding than the chimes repeat a tunc to 
which they arc fet: not only tlic next world 
but this, was effaced from my memory j there 
were no flowers in the field, nor ftars in the 
ikyj my whole attention was fixed on the 
lovely youth, his idea was ftill in view, or if 
any other objeft interrupted the pleafing 
reverie, it was only to give me vexadon: 1 
was angry with every mortal, for nor look¬ 
ing fo handfome, nor talking fo agreeably, 
as the charming man I admired. 

1 was fome tedious days in fufpenfe, whe¬ 
ther my Lord had one favourable th.'u^dit 
of mc‘, but my doubts were agrce.ibJy la- 
tisfied, when I found.he had deliu.i my 
fVorthy to procure my faihcj’b toii- 

’ki.tj 
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ient, in order tor make his addreiTes to me: 
My father embraced the offer with a juft 
fenfe of the honour that was done him. 

For my part, I had never pradifed any 
difguile, and was unacquainted With all 
forms, but fuch as weie the dictates of n.i- 
tiTc and viitue*, nor was it poffible for me 
to concc.il the tender inclination ^ it was as 
vifiblc m my filcnce, as the moft pithet ck 
•woids could have made it. After I knew 
my Lord’s charafler, and was convinced of 
his affcflion for me, I had a fort of vanity in 
owning a fenfe of his merit, this, I thought, 
juftilied the heiglit of my paffion, nor could 
t find any rv-afon to violate my native 
fmeerity, and affeft indifference, wliere it 
would have been a crime to have been rcaliy 
infen liblc. 

My noble lover expreffed fome impatience 
to conclude the affair, which was done with 
great fccrefy and expedition. Ht fuftered but 
-onf‘fervant to attend him, and was fo cbli- 


ging, to ftay a UiOntH after our marriage m 
my father’s family: The feenes of low life 
wieic a diverung novelty to him, while love 


^d innocence made the hours glide fmoothly 
ol. This period was all paftoral and roman-f 


ti^ki the golden age feemed to be renewed 

with. 
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with OvfS^ Oenone: I could have wilhed 
the noble youth divefted of his hereditary- 
honours, pofiefled only of a fnowy flock, and 
graced wit|| no diflin^on, but tliat of the 
Lovely Swain. 

*then unmolejled we had Uv'd^ and free 
Vrom thofe vexatious forms wbuh greatnefs 
. • brings i 

lyhile rocks and meadows^ Jhades^ and purling 
fprings^ 

^hs fiew'ry valley, and the gloomy grovCy 
Had heard of no fuperior name to Love. 

However, I did not yet know the tolls of 
grandeur, nor feel the cfFedb of my/plen- 
did vaflTalage; I lived my own way, drefled 
and undrefled myfelf. My mother, fincc 
the advance of my fortune, had kept me in 
fine lace caps, and clean iilk night>gowns^ 
and, as I had plenty of flaxen hah falling in> 
to natural curls, my drefswas cafily adjuftr 
ed, and feemed to plcafe my Lord exceed¬ 
ingly. The little waiting on I had, was by 
Cicely, my mother’s head fervanij I had no 
notion of the Grande Monde, nor the part I 
was^to afl in it. 
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I ha4 never feen London't the Mall^ Hyde- 
fork^ the Drawing-Room^ and Tbeatre, were 
Icfs known to me than the planetary worlds. 

In this Rate of nature, of ddfknefs, and 
original fiinplicity, imagine to yourfelf what 
mull be myperplexity, when my Lord carried 
me with Iiitn to make my firft appearance in 
town, among the congratulations of his 
numerous friends! I found myfelf among ‘a 
rank of people, to whofe language, habits, 
and manners, I was as much a fl ranger, as 
if 1 had been in a foreign country. 

Mv Lord had defircd a filler, who lived 

4 * 

with him, to procure every thing proper for 
me to appear with, and Ihe fpared no coft in 
jewels, or whatever clfe vanity itfelf could 
wilh; (he had been follcicous in her choice 
of a woman and chamber-maid for me, and 
they were really two of the fineft people 1 
had ever feen in my life: My woman (being 
' much older than myfelf) 1 looked on her as 
my fupcrior, and could hardly forbear make- 
ing an apology for the trouble I gave her ’ 
1 rpoke to her in very gentle and fubmifllve 
terms \ nor was it polHble for me to get rid 
of the fecret veneration, which the gravity 
ofher countenance gave me: However, my 
' lively 
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lively temper was apje to make fome gay 
excurfions; when I was at firft initiated 
into the myfterics of drefs, I was not quite 
fo ferious, •as (he feemed to think the im¬ 
portance of the affair required. 

While my head was drefling, 1 was merely 
paffive, as long as Mrs. Dupin fufiered me to 
fit reading: 1 left the ball on my Ihoulders 
to be adorned as flie thought fitj which, af"- 
tcr two hours tod, I fometimes found fwelled 
to fuch an enormous fize, with flowers, fea*- 
thers, and bits of ribbon, that I could not 
help begging her to reduce it to a dimcnfion 
more agreeable to my ftiape, which, being 
llcnder, did not require a globe of that mag¬ 
nitude to adorn it. 

But I was generally more inclined to cry 
than laugh on this occafion: The hours thus 
fpent were an infupportable fatigue to me, 
nor could I anfwer to my conlcicncc for 
fuch a vain cxpence of cimci my being had 
a fuperior endj I was formed for immorta¬ 
lity, which grand concern forbid me fpend- 
ing more hours at the toilet than in my tks 
votions: I had been taught thefe antiquated 
maxims i and however ridiculous they might 
appear in the gay moments ©f health, the 
approaches of death, I knew, would lei them 

in 
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in their f\iU force, anU unqueftioncd evi¬ 
dence. 

However, I had no defign in drefTing, but 
to plcalc my Lord; it was only with regard 
to Iiim, I was concerned for the figure I 
made in publick: The flattery I heard on my 
beauty, gave me more confufion than joy. 
nor could I account for the defign of thofe 
aSdrefles. 

I very innocently told a beau that followed 
me, that 1 was married; at which he burft 
into a loud laugh: It was fome furprize to 
roe to find him fo gay at the difeovery of 
what 1 thought would have funk him into 
defpaif; I could not but wonder, that the 
man who had jujl before been languifhing 
and dying, Ihould be lb overjoyed, to find 
Ills pretenfions loft, and his cafe hopelefs •, 
for I really thought he made love w'ith an 
honeft intention to marry me, only he had 
miftaken my circuniftances. 

My nextlover was the moft intimate friend 
nay Lord hadj tlie fine things he faid, I took 
for raillery: Indeed, it appeared ill jelling 
^ith fuch a facred thing as fricndlhip, and the. 
honour of a family: However, 1 concealed 

his extravagance, andtreatedhimwlth a cold- 
! neft 
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Kefs fo real and unaSeded, that he foon re« 
covered lumfelf. 

But you may ealily imagine what a found 
thefe gallant propofals muft have, to one lo 

unacquainted wth themodilh'world, andwlio 

had never heard thofc vices named, but with 

terms of infamy and reproach. 

After this account of myfclf, you will not 
wonder to find me fo little at cafe in the high 
nation to which I am raifed: With what re¬ 
gret do I look back to the inglorious fliades, 
the humble fcencs of my palV tranquillity ‘ I 
was a ftranger to ambition j but love fcduccd 
me from thofe peaceful retreats, where my 
firft happy days were fpent; it is only my 
afFeftion for my Lord, that helps me to fiip- 
port this illuftrious bondage, this fplendid 
mifery: But as fincerely as I love him, I 
cannot, without a figh, recall the liarmlefs 
freedom, the unmolelled innocence, inwhich 
the carlieft part of my life was paftj and am • 
furprized to find myfelf the objeft of moft 
people’s envy, while, in reality, I merit 
tl.elr corapaffion. I am. without ceremony. 

Madam, 
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Shdll fliortly flirowd my humble head, 

And mix with them among the dead, 

I am now reconciling my fcif to thefe gloomy 
abodesi I would grow familiar,,! would con- 
traft an intimacy with death, in order to meet 
the grifly phantom without confternation. 

But what I am here contemplating, is only 
the dark fide of the prolped, which difap- 
pears whenever my thoughts turn to ilie 
bright reverfe: Death is then no more a 
meagre ikelcton, followed with a train of 
t^ors, but comes in an angel’s form, with 
a gay retinue of heavenly loves and graces j 
*he comes the kind melTenger of my hbeity 
andbappiftcfs, witli a fmilmg afpef^, bcckon* 
ing qw ^'^^y from thefe ftormy regions^ to 
the worlds unclouded light: T he feenes 
of immortality are opened before me •, the 
palm, the ftarry crown, with all the bright 
‘ r*e|iifards of virtue, appear inview: Oh, when 
•wiJ! the happy period come, which ends this 
mortal (lory • But my friendfhip for you jhail 
outlive the date of this tranfitory exiftence, 
and be the fame, when I am no "more, 
a^tcf the formalities of mis lower world. 


Tfiur bumhlt Servant, 
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Ta Lady — ■'■ ' ■ *, from a Syl^'h. 

O U will find this Letter on a bank oi 
J <iolcts, wScre t have often the pleafure 
10 feat mylelf near you, unfeenj and never 
f.i'l of being entertained with that vivacity 
and innocent wit, that fparklcs in your con- 
verfation. However negligent you are of 
your invifible admirer, your carlieft pait of 
life has. been my care; my fervices claim tHc 
pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, -and 
pjvc me a right to make my precenfions, be- 
ujre your heart admits an earthly palTion. 

I Lave followed your early rambles over 
the fiowery lav/ns, guarded you on the 
verge of murmuring itreams, and fereened 
your beaury from the fultr>’ noonj I have 
fanned you with my golden plumes, and 
breathed the fragrance of the fpring about 
you: By me the mufick of the groves haa 
been improved, while I have joined with 
VoL. II. L- til# 
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I 

the feathered chorus to div^ you; the 
nightingale, for you,‘has prolonged her me¬ 
lodious ftrain, and from feme flowery fpray 
entertained you with her nightly ferenade. 

Thefe harmlefs gallantries, inftead of mo- 
lefting, have indulged your tranquillity; for 
mine is an affcdlion fuited to your guiltlcls 
inclination, and confiftent with the mott re¬ 
fined virtue. Indeed, this is the fuperior 
charm, the powerful att'ra«5lion, that Has 
gained you a celeftial lover; ihofe divine 
graces, thofe fparklings of goodnefs and ge- 
nerofity, that facred impreflion of virtue 
heaven has ftamped on your foul, charm me 
beyond your lovely perfon; and yet I view 
your blooming beauty with delight, and 
find'a guiltlefs tranfpert in your I'milcs: I 
am captivated with thofe looks of benevo¬ 
lence and peace, which fcatter univerfal joy 
and alacrity about you; the guiltlefs gaiety 
of your temper, and inofFenfive wit, divert 
me; 1 love to mimick the fweetnefs of your 
voice, and repeat the charming accent in a 
thoufand fportive echoes. 

Were not the view of ethereal beauty for¬ 
bidden to any of mortal race, I might infult 
,aU human vanity, and defy the moft glorious 

rival 


V 
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. rival among the fons of menjVas Ipermitted 
to appear in the roly' bloom of celeftial 
youth, with my golden zone, my purple 
wings, and glittering tiari^ I Hiould out- 
fhine the moll fplendid birth-night beau. 

But I am net permitted to convince you 
of my fupcTioiity, 'till your date of mortal 
life IS expired, and then if you continue 
ftedfafl to the rules of virtue, you fhall be 
mlhe by all the engagements of celeftial love; 

I will lead you in triumph to the blifsful 
fields, and charming bowers, furpafling the 
moft poetical delcription of Cyprtan groves, ' 
or Utjperian gardens: What) ou call palaces, 
and magnilicent le.its, are but dens, but 
dwellings in the dull, compared to the d iZ- 
zlinghabitations of the aerial race; thefre- 
gionis for ever calm, the Ikies for ever un¬ 
clouded : 

JHrmy winter enters tJberfy 
^'Tis jovial fpnng through all the year: 

Soft gales through groves of n^rtle bloWy 
I'he jlredms o*er golden pebbles flow ; 

Frefh youth and lo ve their fportivt train 
Lead o'er the ever verdant plain ; 
ifthereal for ms tn bright array 
Along the hhfsful currents ih ej ; 

1 . 2 Or 
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Or wander tbni’ Elyfian 
Or banqtiet hi the guy alcoves ; 

And oft in cisnari.nihine iow'rs 
Repofe on fragrant beds offlow*rs, 

TVbile wujich withberfooihing Jirains 
IP 'arbles th o* the woods and plains : 

The bills, the dales, and feunteins round, 
IVuh hcav'n'y harmony rcfoiind. 

But numbers fail, human language lofes 
jt*s energy, and grows infipid, while 1 would 
paint the wonders of the immortal world ; 
neither can 1 deferibe, nor will you be able 
to conceive, thefe tranfporting fccjics, ’till 
the happy time comes when they fhall be 
unveiled in furpriling pomp befoic you. 
'TiU then, I am 

Tour invijibk Admirer^, 

A R I E 1 
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LETTER XI. 


^0 Eusebius. 


Y T is with great pleafure I obey you, in 
difcovering the prefcnc fituaiioii of my 
thoughts, ‘frnce the iianqoillity I enjoy in 
this ictiremtnr, is partly owing to tiiofe pi- 
ous’priiiciplcs you endeavoured to inftill in • 
to my early youth. 

You was well informed of my paffion for 

Lady Diana -; nor can you have forgot 

how many excufes I framed to my father, to 
prevent hib defign of fending me into fo¬ 
reign parts ^till all events fucceeded to iny 
wilh, and I was married to tl.e charming 
maid: But the nuptial pomp was haidly 
pad:, befoi c <k ath blafted my happinefs, and ‘ 
{hatched the lovely prize from my arms. 

The only way 1 could then think of, to 
divert the violence of my grief, was travel¬ 
ling, hoping by variety of obje(ris to efface 
the p.iinful impreflion : Accordingly, I made 

L 3 the 
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the tour of Franct qnd amufing my- 

felf with whatever was grand oi entci tam¬ 
ing; I converfed with men of fenle and me 
rit, and fometimes was favoured with tlie 
focicty of women of diftingiiiflied beauty anci 
reputation; I indulged myfelf in all the lit¬ 
tle gaieties of life, within the limits of rea- 
fon and morality; but nothing could blot 
the image of my charming witc from my 
foul, I brought back my afiediion for the 
fair departed faint to the mournful manfion 
where i enjoyed and loft her. 

But here leiiure and reBeffion had a bet¬ 
ter effect than a thoughtlefs feries of diver- 
lions: Tho’ my courfe of life had always 
bc^n regular, and governed by the rules of 
fobritty, yet ’dll now I was a (liangcr (^cx- 
rept in form) to any thing of devotion, nor 
had ever experienced the ineffable fatisf.x(fli- 
on of a virtuous mind in it’s fecret adtlrcffes 
to the Supreme Being. My foul lud not 
yet reflected on it’s own grandeur, nor con- 
fidercd itfelf formed for an infinite and un¬ 
changeable felicity. 

Thofe grave and fubUme authors, which 

were once the ufclefs ornaments of my li- 

braiy, are now my fenous entertainment; 

by 
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by thefe I have been direftecl to look bcj-ond 
all the perifliing fccnes of nature, to that 
immutable ftate of happinefs, which after a 
fliort probation attends the pra<51ice of vir¬ 
tue : My thoughts grow calm, my palBons 
appeafed, the goods and evils of nine vaniHi 
into nothing at the profj*ccl: of boundlds 
and immortal plcafurc. 

I'hc great temple of the Ikiei, the fpan- 
gled arch of heaven, is frequently the place 
of my devotion; the open view of the gay 
creation,’or the lonely folwude of a wood, 
infpire me with a facred warmth: But, oh 1 
when the propitious divinity, by fomc di¬ 
vine emanation, makes me fcnfible of his 
prefence, with what contempt do I look 
back on the leflening world! how taAclefs, 
how infipid, are all it’s amufements! how 
calm, how peaceful, in thofc happy int('i - 
vals, arc the regions of my foul’ it’s wiQies 
are anfvvrrcd, and all itS defires appeafed : 1 
have enough, 1 afk no more: Can they 

langiiilh for the fticams, who drink at th« 
overflowing fountain ? His benignity is bet •' 

ter tlian life, immortal plcafure is in his 
^fmiles, and who he favours muft be ncccf- 
lanly blcffcd. 

L 4 


Thus 
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Thus abllraflcd from human things, I 
converle with the great Spirit of the uni* 
verfe, and in the rapture of my thoughts of¬ 
ten addrefs him m fuch fohloquies as tliele : 

“ It is the dignity of my nature, oh Su- 
** preme of bemgs, to adore and praiie thee ! 
“ But how art rliou to be extolled by mortal 
“ man ? the language of Faradife, the ftrains 
of immortahry, fall fhort of thy perfecti- 
** ons j the firft-born fons of light lofe them- 
felves in blifsful admiration, in fcarth of 
“ thy excellency i even they with filent 
** echafy adore,, while, veiled with ineffable 
** fplendour, 

“ The bright, the bkfs*d Divinity, is knou'n. 
And comprehended, by bimfelf akne. 

“ Who can conceive the extent of that 
“ power, vhich out of nothing biou[ 2 hr ma- 
“ teriuls for a rifino- woild, ami a 

** gloomy chaos bul the harmonioita tm-* 
“ vetfe appear • 

“ Confufwn heard voue, and k ll jpecar 
‘‘ Stood rul'd, jtood'vcjl infinitude co'ifnild' 

Mli.lON. 

“ A: 


. i-. 
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** At thy word the piliars of the fky were 
“ framed, and it*s beauteous arches reared j 
“ tliy breach kindled the ftars, adorned the 
“ moon with (ilvcr rays, and gave the fun 
“ US', flaming fplendour. 

“ Thy gIo}-y in her Jilent courfe the mcorty 
“ And nightly lamps in their ohfntre fejown, 

“ The morning Jtar with it's bright xtrdc ’ 

“ crown'd^ 

And parly hlujhes of ike din\ reveal-t 
“ The circling fun thy greaUirfs manijejis, 

“ IJ'htiher afeending from the eufitva wave., 
With glancing fnilcsk^cbearsthi dewyf elds\ 
Or mounted to the zenitb*s lofty height, 

“ He Mazes with tranfeendent glory) ound ; 

“ Or down the flccp of heav'n be rolls amain, 

\ 

And ends his jianting progrefs in the Jta : 

“ From ead to wefi ihy grandeur he predahns^ 

*'*'Asid thro his radiant kingdoms fpre..ds thy 

*■* praife.- 

s 

“ Thou didft prepare for the waters their ‘ 
“ capacious bed, and fct bounds to the ra- 
** ging. billows; by thee the hills were 

** crowned- with plenty, and the vaile/s 
** drefled in their flowery pride; the fammer 
“ and winter, the fliady night, and the 

L 5 “ bright 
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“ bright revolutioni of the day, are thine j 
in all the wonderful eficits of nature, we 
adore and tonftf> thy power. 

Thou riSJi upon the v.'ild temfijlucus a;W, 

“ And jl)ing Jiorms obiy thy potent voicei 
“ Sublime on clouds thy dork pavilion fety 
“ fVith Jhades and gloomy majejly involv'd-y 
“ Tby hands the pointed lightnings lam c ai oundy 
“ While peals of thunder Jhoke the jittnatrenl'y 
“ At thy approach the kindling forejls fmokc, 

** And from their lafe the trembhng mountains 

ft art-. 

The rivers ebb andflow at thy command, 
Obftrve their u'onted couifc, or run reverfe-, 
** At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide. 

And withftupendous motion backward roll 
“ Their cryftal volumes to their iniiwft fprvig. 

** Thou all things canjl-, thy mighty mandate 
' “ heard, 

# 

Neccjftty and nature are no more-, - 

“ ^b* obedient elements rejign their league, 

** And wonderful effeSs atteft the Gcd '** 
Thefe, my dear friend, are the entertain¬ 
ments that brighten my folitude, and free 
my loul from it’s former engagements; thofe 
fading graces, on wliich I once doted, vanifh 
before a fuperior excellence, as ftars bclore 

the', 
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the rifing funj inftead of repining, 1 adore, 
I juftify the great diipenfing Power, that has 
removed the darling of my affeftions to fix 
them on immortal beauty. 1 have loit no¬ 
thing amiable or attractive, but w'hat is 
found with divine advantage in the fair Ori¬ 
ginal. 

I know you will congratulate me on this 
happy change; it muft plcafe you to find 
that your pious inflruftfons, joined to the 
lanCtity of your example, have not been 
intircly ioft on, 


Reverend Sir, 

Tour moji cbedient hwnhk Servant, 



Amintoiu 
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LETTER XII. 

TV the Jam. 

SIR, 

I Have obeyed your commands, in fending 
the inclofcd j you will not require an apo¬ 
logy for an eflay on this tranfporting fub-^ 
jeftj joy and gratitude will fpeak, however 
difproportioned the exprefiions. 


On cur Saviour’s Nativity. 

T 7 ICTORIOUS Love! how uncon- 
’ troul d thy pow’r! 

How great thy triumph, on that glorious 

hour! 

The high-rais’d thrones above look’d down 

to fee 

The vanquifh’d God a captive led by thee: 

His fplendour in mortality diiguis’d. 

The principalities of heav’n furpriz’d j 

Th* indulgent Ikies fmii’d on the happy 

birch, 

Whik peace and joyful wonder hiiDi’d the 

earth. 

Ply, 


] 
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Fly, rigid winttr,j.vwth thy hoiiki face. 

And let the fofc and lovely fpring take place; 
Oh * come thou fairelt feafon of tht year. 
With gai lands deck’d and verdani robes,. 

appear; 

At once produce the fummer’s various coIt„ 
Wliatcvcr fwects hei flow’ry ftorcs can boaft: 
Full canillcrs of Sharon's rafcs ipread, 

And drefs with art th* iUuilrious infant’s 

bed; 

Rifle the gardens, fcarch the painted fields. 
For all'tlie blooming glories nature yields. 

But, O ye produiits of the eardi, how 
poor. 

To heav’n’s enaniel’d plains, are all your 
ftore! 

Perpetual greens, and never-fading fiow'rs„ 
Enrich with foft perfumes th’ immortal 

bow’rs i 

And yet he left the bright ethereal feats. 
For thefe cold regions and obfeure retreats. 

Be hulh’d, ye winds, no angry tempeft 
rove i 


But fink in gentle w!iilj>ers thro’ the giove: 
"V^th all Arabia load your balmy wings. 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouland 

fprings. 
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Begin, you fweet miiAcians of the air I 
Let nature all her foothing founds prepare 
Let tuneful ait Iicrvarious mcafures bring,^ 
Each melting tone, and ev*fy warbling 

ftringi 

Let pfalt*ries, harps, and the loud cymbal 


ring: 


Let the Ihrill trumpets raife their fprightly 

voice. 

While Carmel, and high Lehancn, rejoice. 
He comes, O Jacob, thy long-promis*d 


King! 


Ccleftial envoys the glad tidings bring: 

O'er earth’s wide compafs to the diftant main, 
With truth and perfect juftice, he lhall reign. 

The fparklingfkiesfhall tamifh and decay, 
Thefun be quench’d, the ft^rs fhall fade away j 
But he lhall rife with a propitious liglit. 
Stand at high-noon, and Ihine divinely briglit. 

I lhall now leave you to your own liibli- 
mer contemplation on this unbounded 
theme, and fubferibe myfclf. 


S IR, 


Tour moji obedient humble Servant, 


Amintoiu 
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LETTER XIII. 


'■To a Gcnikman in France, from his Sijier ; 
ginn^ him a Relation of her Lover's Mif 
fortunes. 


'My dear Brotlier, 


A S my jiaflion for Valerius had in it*s 
•beginning your approbation, you will 
not blame my conllancy at a junfture when 
•the unhappy youth has no other confolation; 
His misfortunes have brought thoic virtues 
into view, which in the height of profj^erity 
he never found occafion to exert \ and as 
his nitrit rifes, you will not reproach me, in 
finding my attachment to him more fteady 
and rcfolved, than in the fpkndour of his 
fortune. 

You know how much my father piques 
himlelf on his quality, and how averfc’he ' 
was, when you left us, to Valerius'^ propo- 
fal, on no other account but his being a citi- 

though a man of great virtue and 
wealth: liowcvtr, this Ufl motive, after 

feme 
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fomc vlchbvration, prcvallul; I wa': InlP'ral 
to receive his adtlreiTeSj and every WtP 
prepaiing to ceKbrate the inarnagc. 

had always bchave-l hindllf in lo 
obrequiou-i a manner to hU Lthtr, that he 
put a confidcribic ftock into lits hands, 
vhich the )oung merchant had in.jn'oved, 
by two or tl rce fucctlstul voyages jmo Tur¬ 
key \ I'o that it was in hi-i po\\er to mrla’ a 
fcttlcnie'tv.idl) above my ibiiune, ano tv,r 
beyond iv\ father's cxptvl.itjon : Bur v !n!e 
the lav.)Li'> W'-e buly in dr.uwn^r up the 
arucles tn uuxpvdUd inisfoitune put a 
flop to the \/hole . uair. 

I'lic f. the: oi ^ ulaius was an honed m''p 
butexteed»ng( ••tdulous, and w *s (u'lknov.n 
to his fo..) dfu'vn into many engagenients, 
for tlie del :> cf an cxtravap.i it brotlu i, to 

A 

whofi intcK i the '^omp flionate old nun 
WttT too mutii ..tMthed: He foon found his 
error, beuig furprized with feveral arrefts 
on his brother’s account, for inore tiun 
his v.holc ePate could anfwer. 

The unhappy youth was quickly inform¬ 
ed of his fatheps diltrefs, and ilcw to his re¬ 
lief with all llie fpeed that filial piety could 
give; One of ihcu friends, who was prefent, 
told me, there never was a more moving in¬ 
terview , 
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ttM'vicw: Auer a long paufe of filent forrow, 
'(^ihe oic! gentleman charged Ids Ion not to 
involve himlelf in any ftreights on his ac¬ 
count, but leave liim to fuffer the cITeifls 
of his own imprudence. 

“ 1 know (continued he) tlie Iiappinefs of 
“ your life depends on your marriage with 
the gentle Lmiray which will be intircly 
• “ fruftrated by your being concerned in this 
“ aH’air j nor is your whole fortune fuilici- 
“ efic to dilengage me from this confine- 
‘‘ menti but death will foon bring me a full 
“ difeharge from a perplexity, into which 
“ my too great credulity, and ill-placed 
“companion, has betrayed me: Yet this 
“ and any thing, I can endure withfortitude, 
“ rather than youfhall ruin your own fortune 
“ to extricate mine. Pray leave me (laid 
“ hi'O the concern your looks tUlcoveris at 
“ prefent my heaviefl: affliction.” 

'J'hc forrowful youth immediately with¬ 
drew, and tending for all the creditors, found 

% 

•-hat his whole flock, except what was at 
k-a, added to his futher’s, would hardly do. 
iudl-re ro many iionelt traders demands, 
*w;ho mini be ruined, with their families,, 
wirhout larhfaCUon: But to whatever exi- 

gcnc« 
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gcricc he reduced himfclf, iic rcfolved to • 
difchargc his father, whicli he foon nccocn-f 
phihed by a Iiandfomc compuhtlon. 

f'aitr.hs^s whole depcndancc now was on 
the return of the Turkey fleet, wheie he had 
confiderablc effefts: But my father was fo 
angry with him for engaging in Ins father’s 
aftairs, that lie forbid me ever feeing ot 
thinking any more of him a'j a lover. Nor 
did the torient of his adverfity flop herej 
for within a few days he had intclligflince, 
that two fhips belonging to him, richly la¬ 
den, were in their return taken by a S^a- 
nijb pirate, 

I was foon informed of this difafler, and 
writ immediately to Valerius^ in the fofteft 
language that a paflion like mine could dic¬ 
tate; and (to conceal nothing from you) I 
offered to many him, and put into his 
pofTcflion that part of ray fortune which was 
left by my aunt, entirely in my own power. 
If you fhould condemn tliis romantick in- 
*ftancc of affedion in me, you will ceitain- 
ly approve the condud of my young philo- 
fopher, who, in this crifis of love and .idver- 
fuy, could ad with fucli compofure and 



Moral and Entertaining. 335 

true greatricfs of mind, as you will find 
cxpre] ed in the following letter. 

To L E M 1R A. 

“ A I \ H E diftrefs I am in, too generous 
‘‘ J. has not reduced me to fuch 

“ an abjeft difpofition, as by accepting the 
“• ciTer you make me of your fortune, to 
. “ betray you into a Hate of ncccffity and 
“ contempt, on fo low a motive as my own 
“intereft: Far be fuch a felfifli view for 
“ ever from my foul I You wrong me, and 
“^your own charms, if you think the paHl- 
“ on thc'y have infpired, will fuffer me to 
“ a< 5 b any thing unbecoming ids grandeur. 
“ However my fortunes are funk, my. mind 
“ keeps it* snative elevation, and is untaint- 
“ ed with any feifllh or mercenary defign. 
“ If I loved you lefs, I might perhaps (ab- 
“■ ihraflcd from vour happinels) purluc my 
“ own, and leave you at leifure to repent 
“ )our ralhncfs, and curie the mcrccnaiy 
“ wretch that was the inftrumenc of your 
“ ruin. 

^ “ Your father has forbid your marrying 
• V on tl)C forfeiture of his blefiingj and 
“ lliail I rob )ou of tiiaf, and bring the 

“ weight 
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“ wciglif of a paternal curfe on your lif ati ’ 
“ vShall 1 fcdiicc yt u from the affluence and 
“ TpUndcur of fortune, to fliarc in nw tiif- 
“ tieL'ls, and ftruggle with the iiKOiiv’c- 
“ niences of low litc • Could 1 lee you je 
“ duced to want and obfeurity, in hopc.'s it 
“ might be a folacc to my own milery, and 
“ leficn my lot of human cares * No, let me 
“ ll;ind acquitted bv heaven and earth of 
“ fuch baltiicls as this. 

“ Will you call this coldnds ? will you 
“ term it indifference, and not rather the ut- 
“ moft effort of affedlion, the triumph of a 
“ generous paffion ? Oh, Lsmh'a^ you are 
“ dearer to me than life t next to heaven, I 
love you. In parting with you, I aban- 
“ don every earthly joy; I quit my whole 
“ fhare of iiuman hajipinefs, and muff: finlc 
“ into the lafl: dcjccStion, if religion did not 
“ fupport mewuh it*s divine confolations. 

“ And here the moining feems to break, 
“ a gleam of peace falutcs me, fume pre- 
“ faging hopes of a piofpcrous catuffrophe 
fmile tiiro’ the daiknels; nothing is im- 
“ poffible to an almighty Pow’crj there are 
virtues to which heaven has annexed pio- 
f* mifes of a prefent retribution: It was in 

“ the 
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the praftice of the great duties of morali- 
ty, 1 fell ioto this extremity; and liere the 
“ divine veracity has engaged itfelf to fecure 
inc; all events are in the hands of the So 
“ vercign Difpoferi his will makes nature 
“ and necclTicy ; no obftaclc puts a ftand to 
“ his dcfigiis, nor obftrufts the courfe of 
Providence^ perpetual beneficence has not 
dimtniflied his ftores, nor are the Iprings 
of his mercy exhaufted. I muft own I have 
“ received fome conlblation from the verfes 
“ incloled, which were written by one of my 
** jriends in very cUftrefTcd circumftances. I 
“^niuit bid you an unwilling adieu. 

“ Tours^ &c. 

“ VALIftlUS.” 


On the Divine Veracity. 

B e hullfd, my griefs; his his almighty 

will, 

That rules the (lorms, and bids you ail bcftill j 
Be calm, ye tempefts, vanilli cvhy care, 
"While with triumphant faith my foul 

draws near 

To God in all the confidence of prayh. 

He 
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He has not bid me fcck his face in vain, 
t Talk to the winds, dr to the waves com¬ 
plain ; 

He hears the callow ravens from their nefc, 
By him their eager cravings arc redrcfs’d i 
Young lions thro’ the ddart roar their 
wants i 

lie marks them, and tlie wild petition 
grants; 

The gaping furrows tliiift, nor thirft in vain, 

(Parch’d by the noon-day fun) for timely 
rain j 

"With filent fuits the fair declining flow’rs 
Requeft, and gain, the kind rcfrefliing 
Ihow’rs. 

And will th’ Almighty Father turn away, 

Nor hear his darling offspring when they 
p.ay? 

No breach offaiti fulnefs his honour ftains, 
With day and night his word unchang’d rc- 
main^; 

The various ordinances of tlie Iky 
Stand fordi his glorious witnefles on high ; 
Summer and winter, autumn and the fpring. 
For him by turns their atteftations bring; 
Unblemifh’d his great league with nature 
ffands. 

And full reliance on his truth demands: 


Nothing 
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Nothing that breathes a fccond deluge fears, 
When in the clouds the radiant bow ap- 



X 


pears- 

an the moft High like man at random 
fpeak, 

Forfeit his honour, and his promife break? 
Does he that falfly fwears, his vengeance 

claim ? 

And fhall hcftain hisown tremendousname? 
‘i'hc earth, the heav’ns were witnefs when he 

fwore 

By his great Self j what would thy fears have 

more^ 

And had a greater than himfelf been found 
That greater had the high engagement 

bound. 

Shall fleeting winds th* Almighty's \?ords 
difperfe. 

Or breathing dull his folcmn oath reverfe ? 
Can he like man, unconftantman, repent? 
Shall any chance, or unforefeen event. 

Start up, his fettled purpofe to prevent? 

Or can he fail in the expected hour, 

A ftranger to his own extent of power ? 
What profit can a worm his Maker bring, 
I'hat lie Ihould flatter fuch a worthlefs 



thing ^ 


Wliy 
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'W^hy fiaould ht cendcfcend to mind my tears. 
Or calm with foft*dtludingwords and fears'* 
Can he (of j>erfcft happinefs pofleft; *} 
Deride the woes that human life moleft, r 
Or mock t'hc hopes that on his gootinefs *. ell ? J 
Nature may x:hange her courfe, corfufion 

reign. 

And men expert the rifing fun in vain ^ 

But fhould rh* eternal truth and promife fail. 
Infernal night and horror muft prevail; 

T'he thrones of light would ihake, th* angelic 

pow’rs 

Would dop their harps amidft the blifsful 

bow’rs. 

No more the foft, the fwcet melodious ftrain, 
Would gently glide along the happy plain; 
N9 iwre would tuneful llalklujahs rife, 
Andflwutstriumphantfillthefoundingfkics: 
Each lieav^nly countenance a fullen air 
Of grief and anxious diffidence, would w'car. 
'J'he golden palaces, the iplcndid feats, 

I'he flow’rymanfions, and il^fe foft retreats;, 
The rofy ffiades, and fweet delicious ftreams> 
Would difappear like tranfitory dreams, 
Angels thcmfelves their brighteft hopes 
recline 

On nothing more unchangeable than mine. 


Am 
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Am I deceiv*d ? What can their charter be? 
Fair feraphim may be'deceiv’d like me: 

If goodncfb and veracity divine 

their heaven’s an airy dream like 
mine. 

Bur, oil' I dare the glorious venture nuke, 
And lay my foul ^nd future life at (lake^ 
Bccartli, be heaven, atdcfp’rat, hazardloft, 
h‘ here my faith fhould prove an empty 

boaftf 

Whate’er your arts, ye pow’rs of It’l, 
fuggeft, 

l'hc»truth of (jod undaunted I 
Produce your annals with infulting rage, 
Bung out your records, Ihcw the dreadful 
page. 

One inftance where th* Almighty broke his 
word. 

Since firft the race of men his name ador’d; 
In gloomy charaAers point out the hour, 
h.xert your malice, fommon all your pow'rj 
With rites infernal all your pomp difplay. 
And mark with horror the tremendous day; 
Confus’d, you fearch your dreadful rolls in 
vain, 

Th* eternal honour fliines without a ftain, 
VoL. 11 . M • Un- 
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Unblcmifli’d fhincs in men and in angels 

vkw; 

JuJt are thy waysy thou Kin^ of faints, and 

true! 

4' 

I indofcd this letter, mjr dear bro;.hti, w 
ihcw you, with what equality of mind the 
generous youth behaves himfclf in this di- 
ilrels. I beg you v/ould haften your return 
to h.ngland, in compaflion to 

Tour unhappy Friend and Sifter, 

Lemira. 
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LETTER XIV 

To Herminius. 

T Have juft reafon to fear my cfTiy on this 
'*■ noble fubjeft will not anfwcr your cx- 

witli whatever fluency I could 
exprcft myjclf, when inrpired by mortal 
beauty, the pomp of language fails me. 
1 lere the boldeft figures lofc their cmphafis, 
and'grow infipid on this fiiperior theme. 


DIVINE LOVE. 

F or thee, fond Love, my darling theme. 
My lute has oft been ftrung; 

Thy pow’r, by ev*ry anfw’ring ftream. 

In gentle notes I fungj 
Laurinda taught my mule her art; 

And fill’d with tender fires my heart; 

She taught me how to paint thy beauteous 

face, 

■ Thy charming form, and cv’ry moving 

grace. 


M 2 


But 
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But who ihall guide the dailing llrain, 
Ccleftial Love ’ that aims at tiiee. 

Thou faireft ofF-fpring of the Deity? 

I call the pow’rs of harmony in vaio. 

In Vain tljc loftcft accents I employ y 
The brighttft metaphors in vain I chufe. 
With all tlu* melting language lovers ufe 
To tell their pam, or fpeak th( ir rifing joy. 
jVU the htights of pure dehre. 

Holy love, and hcav’nly fire. 

At once n’y panting breaft impire: 

Sucli aid lur imiling martyrs know, 

W hen, dJ)ing cv’ry foe. 

In triumph on to death they go. 

Ttil ojc, ThoUi for whom 1 prove 
All the fierce extremes of love, 
llow thy chirms, fo Lr letir’d 
from molt lleine, have all inv bol’om fir*d; 
Gicatnefs and fame, beauty uiid Jiarmony, 
Aic all but empty names, compar’d with 

'I'lice; 

He thou but mine. 

The tvholc creation I at once refign. 
Vanifii, thou earth, and cv’rygawdy fccne 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow’ry field. 
When by the fpiing adorn’d with chcarful 

green: 

V..nilli, whait’er delights thou elfe canft' 
yield. Thou 
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Thou fun, bedarkj'and lei eternal night 
ConceaUhy vital fplendour from my fight. 

. I'hou moon, and ev*ry' gay ethereal fire, 
Burn out your golden ftorej 
I fiijJffce blcft, when all your lights expire. 
And earth, and Tea, and ikies ihall be no 

more! 

• ^ Plate me where infernal night, 

And endlefs horror reign j 
Where, banilh’d far from hope and light. 
Unhappy ghofts complain; 

Ev*n there, one gentle fmile of thine 
* Th* eternal gloom would chafed 
Immortal day would on me llxine. 

And pleafure fill the place. 

Should heaven furround me with full tidts 

ofjoy. 

And open all it’s glories to my figlit, 
One frown of thine would all that heav’n dc- 

ftroy. 

And wither my delight ^ 

One frown of thme th* immortal grovts 

would blaif. 

And darknefs o’er the blifsful regions cad. 

You that fmg in happy bow’rs. 

And in unminglcd plcafurcs pafs the hours, 

M 3 That 
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That know the height of heav’nly Wifs, 
Come play me fome fofc air of P:\radifc* j 
Gently Itrikc your Iweetefl firings, 

And touch my foul on all ii*s tender fp. 1 hgs, 
W hile, rifing on the muficVs downy ^;ri'igs, 
Pll bid at once mortality adieu, 

And love and paintthe facred flame like ) on. 

But, my dear HerntiniuSt the prefent per¬ 
formance will convince you, that I have not 
yet learnt the ftraihs of immortality j and 
perhaps you will not think it neceflary for 
me to make an apology for not bein^ an 
angel: However, if I can contribute to your 
entertainment as a mere mortal, you may 
command 


Tour moft humble Servent, 


Evander. 



Moral and Eoiertaming:. 


247 



LETTER XV. 

Tfl Alonzo. 

i 

# 

Y O U have fpent fo many happy hours 

at the Earl of-’s fine feat in the 

country, that ‘tis unneceflary to deferibe 
thole beautiful feenes, with which you arc 
fo well acquainted; Here I have paffed a 
great part ot tl.e /ummer feafon, m a man- 
nei fuitcd to my contemplative humour. 
Having no tafte for countiy divtrfions or 
any kind of ruial fports, iny ple.duits wue 
corfined to the chpiming Inu'cs and 
ckns wnh whicli tkc Itoui i.luruuiKi 1. 

Ilcicl enjoyed m unni )k'dcd tmnqi.il - 
ty, ’till .1 fit ci cutiokty ltd mt tj n .kt an 
excurfion intothevMdt canipa.yn, ihnc open¬ 
ed bcfoie me fr>m the boi ki i 11 tlu p jk. 

If I begin with the rof) dawn, y< u wdl 
pardon my romantick ftyle, in relating r!io 
furpri'zing adventure : Bur, without telling 

M 4 a lyc. 
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a lye, the morning yet dufky, the bal¬ 
my dew, and fragrant gales, pertumed the 
air with their untainte<.l fweets i while, with 
thoughts free as the airy fonglVcrs -that 
warole on the branches, 1 wandered^ 
rifing hills to winding vales, through flow’ry 
lawns to ioafy woods, 'till I found myftlf 
untler the lliade of a venerable row of elms*, 
which put inc in mind of Sir Rogfr dc Co~ 
‘wr/^y’s rookery; the aged trees fliot their 
heads fo high, that, to one who pafTed un¬ 
der them, the crows and rooks, which reft- 
ed on their tops, feemed to be cawing in 
anotJicr region- I was delighted with the 
r.oife, while, with the ZptSator, I confidered 
it as a kind of natural prayer to that Be¬ 
ing, who fupplies the wants of his whole 
creation j my thoughts were infpired wirii a 
pleafing giaticude to the beneficent Father 
of the umvcrle, ‘till the ftquel of my devo- 
fton was intcriuptod by the figlit of a beau¬ 
tiful girl, about four or five years old, fit¬ 
ting on the grafs, v/ith a bafket of flowers 
in her lap, which fhe was ftickirg in the 
fhowy fleece of a little lamb, th4C flood 
, tamely by her. 

1 began to hope it was one of the fairy 
race, or fome pretty phantom that havinted 

the 
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the grove; for the ac^acent houre belonging 

to this reverend avenue looked more like a 

dormitory for the dead, than an habitation 

for living; every thing about it appeared 

rukijys and defolate; I could neither hear 
♦ 

the voice, nor trace the fteps of mortal men 
in this abfolute folitude; nor had I any Iiopts 
of knowing into what wild region I was gor> 
unk'ls the pretty figure fitting on the grafs 
could give me fome intelligence. 

I made my approaches very refpedfuDy: 
But what was my furprize, in drawing near, 
to find the air, the complexion, every fea¬ 
ture in miniature, of the ungrateful Aureliay 
on whom I once fo pafliona^ely doatedf 
A thoufand tormenting ideas ruihed into 
my mind at the fight of this lovely creature, 
who fmiled on me with the moft enchant¬ 
ing innocence. While I ftood eagerly gaz¬ 
ing at her, which was not Jong, Aurelia hcr- 
felf entered the walk, and confirmed my fuf- , 
picion, that tliis child was a living proof of 
her infamy. 

’Tis about fix years fince Ihe eloped from 
tfiTpublick view, regardlefs of her own il- 
luftrious family, or the obligations Ihc was 
under to the generous CUoniy who treated' 

M 5 -her 
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her -with the utmofl confidence, and was the 
iaft that fufpedled her hulband’s criminal af¬ 
fair with her:—Be my own wrongs forgot, 
and all the contempt with which flie treated 
whatever propofals honour, and a difintare&i 
ed paflion, could make. 

I found her now an objedt of pity, rather 
than refentment*, the dejedtion of her mind 
was vifible in her pale hagard looks, and 
the wretched negligence of her habit. I 
could hardly perfuade myfelf this was the 
celebrated thing that once appeared in all 
publick places with fuch a parade of equi- 
page and vanity. 

She was in the utnioft confulion at this 
interview, ’till, excufing myfelf, I told her, 
this intrufion was undefigned, and purely 
the effedt of chance, as I was taking a morn¬ 
ing's ramble from the Earl of-*s, where 

I had fpent fome timej and that fiie might 
depend on my word, not to difcover her 
abode to any one in that family. 

By this tittle fhe was a iittle compofed, and 
invited me to reft myfelf after my walk; I 
followed her into the houfe, which looked 
more like the mansions of defpair, than a 
retreat ior a lady of pleafure^ an awful 

fdenqe 
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filcnce reigned in every room, thro* which 
I made a fliift to find my way by d dim twi¬ 
light, that glimmered through Ibrne win¬ 
dows of as antique a figure as thofe of an 
old dbbey: The furniture, 1 fancy, has not 
been dlfplacctl from times immeiuorablei it 
looks more like unwieldy lumber, than any 
thing itcfigned for ufc or ornament; There 
,was* noth^gg of a modern date but a tea- 
table, and tliat in ruinous circumftaqces. 

It was now aj^out ten o’clock: Aurelia 
ordered tea and chocolate to be brought: 
All her attendance was a frelh-colourcd 
country lafs, who withdrew as foon as we 
had breakfafted. 

I was impatient to hear a relation of Au- 
reUa*h m*isfortunes, but durft not alk any 
queflion, for fcrtt it woujd look like infuk- 
ing her diftrefs; only renewed my excuft s 
for interrupting herpuvacy. 

To which Hie replied, “ That tho’ I was 
“ the laft perfon in the world fhe fhould 
“ have chofe to be a witnefs of her infamy^ 
“ yet fhe thought herfel/happy, in having 
. ‘‘-an opportunity to make fome apology for 
“ her injuftice to me, in refufiiig thofe terms 
“ of honour I once offered, and complying 

“ with 
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with fuch reproachful conditions, as, had 
“ made her the moft milerablc creature on 
“ earth. 

“ It was my criminal inclination {con- 
“ tinuei Jbe) for Cajfandcr, that made me 
“ inflexible to your entreaties, and my fa- 
“ thcr’s commands to marry you. Bvitwli.it- 
“ ever wrong this was to your merit, my 
guilt, witli regard to the genei^us Cleone^ 
is o/a higher nature: Tlic intrigue I had 
with her hufband was attended with cir- 
“ cumftanccs of the Wackeft treachery: I 
** had broke through the tendcreft engnge- 
ments of friendfliip, and granted all that 
“ my diflblute lover could afkj wlien finding 
** fclf with child, to hide my infamy, he 
brought me to this difmal place, an old 
manfion-houfc belonging to his family, 
“ where I am cut off from human fociety, 
except two or three fiupid pcafants, his 
“ tenants, who refide in fbmc part of this 
“ Gothick ftrufture. *Tis now fix years fince 
** I have breathed and flept (for I cannot 
call it living) in this melancholy confine- 
** ment, without hopes of a rcleafe, being' 
** entirely dependeht on CaJJdndet^t, allowance 
“ attd caprice, who but too well knows his 

a “ own 
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own power, and njy folly; which makes- 
“ him, inftcatJ of the humble lover, aft the 
“ impeiious tyrant* His vifits arc feldom, 

“ his (lay lliort, and I am left whole months 
“ to languilh alone in a detefted folitude. 

“ This child, {continuedJhe^ weeping, and 
“ tahng the lovely cnalure in her arms) this 
“ child, which might Iiave been my joy, 
pi-oves ^my greateft afflidVion: Should I 
“ die, (he is immediately abandoned to hard- 
“ Oiip and ncceffityj Hiould I live, it dif- 
“ trafts me to think fbe may follow my fcan- 
« dalous example. How can I give her in- 
“ ’ftruftions to avoid thofe vices, which my 
praftice approves ? or recommend that 
” virtue, whofc facred rules I have fo oj)cnly 
“ violated > And ftill I love tliis worthlefs 
“ man: Were I penitent, could I rcfolve on 
« a reformation, this leifure and retirement 
“ would be a blcffmg, an advantage to me; 
“ but 1 am obftinate in guilt, while I de- 
“ fpair of happinefs in this world, or the 
“ next: ’ Till I came hither, my hours were 
“ fpent in frolick and gaiety; a conftant 
“ feries of diverfions fhortened the days, 
' and gave wings to the jovial hours, wliich 
“ now have leaden feet, and, burdened with 

“ grief. 
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“ grief, lag heavily ^ong. No fort of rc- 
“ flexion gives me joy; whether I look 
backward or forward, all is darknefs and 
“ confufion; I am no way qualified for re- 
“ tirement: Books are my averfion, think- 
“ iDg is my horror; I am weary of living, 
“ and afraid to die!’* 

I heard this account with a heart full of 
companion, and faidwhatl couldtoperfiude 
her to break off this criminal commerce with 
Caffander^ and throw herfclf on the care of 
Providence, and the generofity of her friends: 
But I had too much value for my own peace, 
and too great a contempt for a woman of Au 
relia*s chara< 5 tcr, to make any particular pro- 
pofals for her freedom; and bidding her 
adieu, hafted back to the Earl’s without 
faying one word of my adventure; which I 
commit to your fecrecy, and fubfenbe niyfelf 

Tour mojt humble Servani, 

POLVDORi. 
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LETTER XVI. 



osAMOND ta Henry II. 


TJ E A D o*er thefe lines, the records of 
niy lhame. 

If thou can’ft fuffer yet my hateful name; 
C^ean as this fpotlefs page, ’till ftainM by me, 
Such was my confcience, *till feduc’d by thee: 
Chaftc were my thoughts, and all fercnc 
within, 

’Till marked by thee with Charafters of fin. 
Had fome fuccefsful lover, in the prime, 
Of equal years, betray’d me to a crime, 
Rcfiftlefs love had been my beft defence, 
And gain’d compaffion for the foft offence! 
But while thy wither’d age had no fuch 
charms. 

To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms. 
I’ll! juftly thought a proftitute for gold, 

A mercenary thing tq_lbrdid iiii'reft fold. 

Be 
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Be curs’d that female fiend, whofe praftis’d 
art. 

With wanton tales, fcducM my guiltlcfs 
heart i 

Let her with endlefs infamy be curs'd; 

Of all the agents hell employs, the worft: 
Perdition to herfelf tlie wretch infur’d. 
When flic my youthful modefty allur’d: 
Oh, fatal day! when to my virtue’s wrong, 
'I fondly hllen’d to her flatc’ring tongue! 
But, oh' more fatal moment, when flic gain’d 
That vile confent which all my virtue ftain’d-l 
Yet Hcav’n can tell, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawlcfs flames I met; 

For, uncxpcntnc’d in the ways of fin, 

A confeious )<onour ftruggied ftill within. 
Oh, could I! but the ill-tini'd wifli is vain. 
Could I niy fornjer innocence regain • 

Thy profllr’d kingdom, Hcnfyy were a prize. 
Which, balanc’d with that wealth, I fliould 
defpile. 

But I no more my fex’s pride can boaft: 
Alas! what has one moment’s madnels coft! 

Not iVo^dfiock't charming bow’rs can cafe 
ijiy grief; 

For I m«ft fly myfclf to find refief; 

* Oft, 



Moral and Entertaining. 



-while the fun in iength’ning lhadts dc- 
clints. 

And thro* the waving trees more mildijr 
flnncs; 

Alone thro* all the beauteous walks I rove. 
And hope the fweets of fohtude to prove: 
But, at my fight, each verdant prolpei^ 
\ss.ar'? 

A gloom) view, and ev’ry plant appears 
To bend it’s top, o’ercharg’d with dewy 
tears} 

Methinkseachpainted bloHom hangs it*shead» 
Avoids my touch, and withers where 1 tread. 

If angling near a cryftal brook I Band, 

And with deluding (kill the bait command; 
The cautious filh that fly the fnare, upbraid 
My heedlefs youth, more cafily betray'd. 
Amidft- the garden wrought by curious hands, 
A noble ftacue of Diana flrands; 

Naked Ihe ftonds, with juft pioportions 
grac’d. 

And bathing in a filver fountain plac’d: 
When near the fiow’ry borders I advance. 

At n e fhe feems to dart an angry glance. 

W hat Irenes, alas, can plcafe a guilty mind 1 
What joy can I in thefe recclfes find. 

For lawlefs and forbidd.cn love defign*d \ 




In 
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In fomc obfcure and melancholy cell, 

Rather a weeping penitent I’d dwell, 

Than here a glorious proftitute remain. 

To all my fex’s modefty a ftain. 

This {lately lab’rinth, rais’d with vaft ex- 
pence, 

Dilplays my fhame, ui it’s magnificence: 

As througli the ftately rooms I lately walk’d, 
And with my woman of it’s paintings talk’d,’ 
She ’Ipy'd the draught of 1 ‘arquiH*s wanton 
flame. 

And, hcedlcfs, alk’d the injur’d beauty’s 
name: ^ 

This, I.reply’d, is that illuftrious Dame— 
Renown’d for ehaftity, I fhould have fiidj 
But here, a rifing blulh my face o’erfpread 
Confus’d, I flopp’d, and left th’inquiring 
maid. 

Lua etia's ftory on my life had cafl 
Ablackrcproach, who yet can live dilgrac’d: 

1 fhould, like her, with juft refentment preft 
Have plung’d the fatal dagger to my breafl 
What fpec^ous colours can difguife my fin. 
Or flail the rcfllefs monitor within ? 

Henryj but augments mj 

I fhame, 

And adds immortal Jcandal to my name; 

M' 

I 
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My odious name, which, a$ the worft dii^ 
gracf, 

The Oifiifids c incel from their noble race’ 
To what propitious refuge fhall I run. 
The teirors of^ guilty mind tofhun ? 

In vain the fun n*s morning pride difplays*, 

I tuin my eyes, and fickcn at it*s 
The filver moon, and fparhhng ftars by 
‘ night, 

Torment me too with their officious light; 
The glimm’ring tapers round my chamber 
plac’d, 

Acrofs the room fantadlck fhidows caftj 
Of all my dreams the melancholy feene 
Prefents an injur’d, a revengeful Queem 
Laft night, when fleep my heavy eyes had 
Clos’d, 

To all her rage, methought, I ftood expos’d! 
Wild were her looks, a poifon’d cup Ihe 
brought. 

And proudly offei’d me the fatal draught; 
The deftin’d bowl I took with trembling 
hands, 

Conipeli’d to execute her fieroc commands; 
This difmal omen aggravates my fears. 
Before my fancy ftill the furious Queen ap¬ 
pears. 
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LETTER X*vn. 

Marv ^een if France, to Char lei 
Brandon DuLe of Si ^olk. 

t)?e Princefs Marv, Henry YMWs 
younger Sijier, being in love v^nh ibc Duke 
jj/’Suffolk, vjos^fcrpublick ReujonSy tnurrud 
to Lewis XII. of France, whodted tn fix 
Months after, ‘the tauten bethg again at li^ 
herty, writes the Jollowing Eptfile to the 
Duke of Suffolk, her firft Lover. 

An Imitation of Drayton’s Epiftle. 

T E T thefc foft lines my kindeft thoughts 
convey. 

And tell thee what I fuffer by thy ftay. 

Did feas divide us, this might well cxcufe 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abufc j 
But Calais from the Kentifi ftrand is feen, 

A gentle current only rolls between. 

Nor needs my Suffolk^- like Leandery brave 
A threat’ning death in cvVy breaking wave. 

When, 
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When, gutSed only ^>y a glimm’ring light. 
He crofs*dJthe ftorm^ HeUefpont each night: 
Tall fliips with flying fails, and labVing oars. 
Attend to land thee on the Gallick ftiores. 
But thou art chang’d ’ tliat ardour is expir’d. 
Which once thy wilhes with impatience fir’d, 
W lien Savoy's bloomingduchefs ftrove in vain 
h rom me die conqueft of thy heart to gain: 
InVitcd by great Henry's martial fan>c, 

I'lic haughty Princcfs, with her brother, came 
To compliment the King forTtfwrwriy gain’d j 
Where, in a rich pavilion, entertain’d, 

Thyn /ble form tli’ unguarded fair furpriz’di 
Nor were her tender willies long difguis’di 
Whatever flatt’ry, love, or wanton art 
Could do, fhe pi adis’d to fcduce thy heart. 
Great Antony, by iuch allurements gam’d, 
hor Cleopatra, all his glory ftain’d: 

But thy firm f.aih no injury receiv’d, 
tor you were jull, or 1 was well deceiv’d. 
Nor wCrc my virgin vows Icfs true to thee. 
When young C(Jtile addrefs’d the Court for 
me i 

The charms of proffer’d empire I refign’d. 
And all that could ambition move, de¬ 
clin’d; 

A fofter paflion had polTcls’d my mind: 

And 
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And while unrival’d in thy brcaft I reign’d,- 
My thoughts the luftre of a cro^n dil'dain’d. 
But, ah • what changes human jdys attend! 
On airy chance our brighter hopes depend: 
Viftorious Ilenry*i arms ftill meet fuccefsi 
ThevanquilhM Qaulszi laftpropofe a peace: 
By H'^olfefs policy their terms fucceed, 

And both the hodile nations are agreed. 
While I the publick viftim am decreed. 
Condeum'd to fliare tlie Chrtjiian Monarch's 
bed, 

And curs’d with that magnificence I fled. 

I know my rank no private choice allow’d, 
And what a Piincd's to her country ow’d. 
Thefe fplcndid maxims fhould have fway’d 
my brealb, 

But love intircly had my foul pofTell. 

How oft 1 wilh’d my humble lot had been 
Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen I 
That crown’d by rural maids with painted 
flow’rs, 

I rang’d the fields, and flept in verdant 
bow’rs! 

Bdov’d of fome young fwain with Brandon's 
^ face. 

His voice, his gefture, and his bloonung 
grace I 



In 
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In all but birth and ftate rcfembllng thee I 
Then unnioleftcd had we liv’d, and free 
From tho/e unhappy turns which greatnefs 
brings j 

'While rucks and meadows, {hades and pur¬ 
ling fprings. 

The flow’ry valley, and the gloomy grove. 
Had heard ui no fupenor name to love. 
Such fccnes of this inglorious life I drew, 

• O' 

And half believ’d the charming fiction true, 
’Till real ills dilTolv’d the plcafing dreams j 
The groves and valleys fled, the lawns and 
filver flreams. 

The gay fantaflick paradife I mourn’d. 
While courts and fad^ions, crowns and cares 
return’d. 

With fighs I Ibill recall the fatal day. 

When no pretence could gain a longer {lay. 
The lovely Queen my parting ibrrow faw. 
Nor Henry\ prelence kept my grief in awe: 
No rules of decent cuilom could controul, 
Or hide the wild diforder of my Ibul; 

When {hipp’d for France before the dancing 
wind 

The navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 
With weeping eyes I ftill furvey’d the ftrand. 
Where on a rifmgcliflfl faw thee {land; 

Nor 
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Nor once from thence my ftcdfap fightwUh- 
drew, 

‘Till the lovM objeft was no more in view. 
Farewell, Icry*d, dear charming youthj with 
thee 

Each chearful profpeft vaniflics from me. 

Loud (houts and triumphs on the Gallkk 
coaft 

Salute me, but the noify zeal was loftj 
Nor Ihouis nor triumphs forc’d my Icaft re- 
gard. 

Thy parting fighs, methouglit, was all !• 
heard. 

But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, 

I ftfove the thoughts of Suffolk to forget: 
For here my faiik was to a monarch vow'd. 
And folemn rites my paflton difallow’d ; 
However pure my former flames had been, 
Unblcmilh’d honour made them now a fin. 
Butfcarcc my virtue had the conqueft gain’d, 
And every wild forbidden wifh reftrain’d. 
When at 6/. Dennis^ with imperial ftate 
Invdlcd, on the Gallkk throne I fatj 
The day with noble tournaments was grac’d. 
Your name among the Brtiijb champions 
plac’d. 


Invited 
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•Invited by a guilty tWrft of fame. 

Without regard for my repo^ you came. 
The lift* I faw thee ent'ying fafprize^ 
And fdlt the dazzling glances of thtne ejres. 



Ye facred pow’rs, (I cry’d) thatrxdctbovel 
Defend my brcaft from this perfidious love. 
Ye holy lamps I before whofe awful %hts 
1 gave my hand and ye religious rites 1 ' 
'’Ainit me too; nor let a thought unciia/le, 
Or guilty wilh, my plighted honour blaft i 
Wlnlepalfioa ftrugglmg with my piotia^ars, 
'•l^d fiom my eyes involuntary tears. . 
tender blolTom thus, with Icaapes cow 

Titclines it*s liead, with midnight dew o*er* 

' charg'd: 

The'paffing breezes ihake the gentle flow'll 
And fcatter all around a pearly Ihow'r. 

From this difirad^ing hour I ihunn'd th^ fight, 
And-gain'd the conquefi; by a prudent fiiglit: 
But human turns and fov^reign deftiny 
Have fet me now from thefeengagements free. 
The ftars, propitious to my virgin love. 

My firft defircs and early vows approve. 
While -bufy politicians urge is vain. 

That publich reafons Ihsould my choice re- 
ftrain j 

V o L. II. N 


That 
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That none but TerPs or La»cajier'& high race, 
Or great PLn/agt/iet*Sy I ought to grace : 
Nor St^eik wants a long iUuftrious Une^ 
And worth, thatihall in future records Ihine. 
They ownMthy valour, when thy conquering 
lance 

Carry*dthcpriae from all the youth of France, 
Thy merit Henry*s conftant favour fhows, 
And envy only can my choice oppofe. 

Thy noble prcfcnce, wit, and fine addrefs^ 
The Bniijb and the Galltck court confefs. 
Alenfcn's fbape, znAVendSmi^ fparkling eye, 
Count PauPs gay mien, and Boiirhon*s ma- 
jefty. 

No longer arc admir’d when thou art by. 
There nothing wants to juftify my flame. 
The ftaccfmen grant but a poor empty name. 
And what’s the gaudy title of a King ? 
What fort of blifs can royal grandeur bring ? 
When thdu art abfent, what’sthetourttome, 
But tirefome flate, and dull formality ? 
This toy, a crown, I would refign, to prove 
The pcaceftil joys of innocence and love. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

Penelope to Ulysses. 

From Ovid. 

D lllraftcd with his flay, yet flill the lame. 
True to her antient vows, and early 
flame, 

Penelope lalutcs her abfrnt King : 

Oh ! would himfclf at laft: an anfwcr bring * 
Proud ^roy is fall’n, or Grecian virgins hate: 
Yet not th’ unrivaird riches of her ftate. 
Nor all the glories of her monarch’s throne. 
Can, for the pains ihy abfence gives, atone. 
Oh ! lud the waves, that gently wafted o’er •%. 
The luftful Phygian to the Spartan fliorc,f 
Plung’d in the deep the guilty load thcyf 
bore! J 

Abandon’d then I Ihould not wafle away. 
In unavailing moans, the lazy day 5 - 
Or loft to joy, and widow’d of delight, 
Curfe the dull lagging hours of the more 
tedious night. 

N * 
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Fruitful of doubts, my love ftill fear*d for 
you 

Dangers unknown, and greater thanthetruc, 
I thought all Troy confpir’d againft thy head. 
And HeSior^s name, but mention’d, ftruck 
me dead. 

Trembling I heard of falfe Achilles (lain, 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain. 
iriepolemus fell by the Lycian fpear, 
^lepolemus renew’d my anxious care. 

In Ihort, at ev’ry Grecian hero’s fall, 

Thro’ the long war before the fatal wall, 

A thrilling coldncfs ran thro’ every parr, 
Chill’d up my blood, and Ihuddcr’d at my 
•heart. 

But my chaftc pafiion mov’d the pitying 
Ikies 5 

My Lord is fafe, and ‘troy in afhes lies. 

With profp’rous gales the Argive chiefs re¬ 
turn, 

And to their country Gods Barbarkk incenfc 
burn. 

The wives in pious gifts declare their joy,. 
While their fav’d hufbands tell the fate of 
troy: 

Old men and frighted virgins, fix’d around. 
In dumb amazement dwell upon the found: 

Tlie 
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The foldiers in gay feaft’s their cares compofe. 
And mark in wine the fccnes of antient woes: 
This is Sigaum^ here Iwifc Simois flow’d, 
There high ereft old Priam'i palace flood ; 

Here fierce Pelides urg’d the dreadful war, 

% 

Tiicre fix’d the bleeding He5ior to his car: 
There mov’d Ulyffes^ certain of fucccfs, 
Greater his conduft, nor his courage'lefs: 

Neftor told us all: He told us too 
I'he arts that Dolon and the Thracian flew, 
Heedlefs and tocrforgetful as you were, 

Ii> you I’m fure *twas criminal to dare: 
When you but for one faithful friend alone 
Dealt fate to Iquadrons, and provok’d your 
own, 

How well your wife and infant left behind. 
How well your tender paflion fill’d your 
mind ! 

I fainted as I heard the dreadful talc j 
Scarce your fuccefs could o’er my fears pre* 
vail. 

But what’s fucccfs, what’s ruin’d Troy to me. 
Or all the favage joys of viftory ? 

If ftill iinbleft, I fmk beneath my pain. 

And never muft enjoy my Lord again 1 
For other wives deflroy’d, to me ftill rtandi 

The wall ere<fled by immortal hands. 

N 3 
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Now plenteous harvdts grow where Ilium 
flood. 

The foil well fatten’d with the natives bio )d. 
Or ruin’d palaces that reach’d the fkies, 
Low fpires of grafs, and humble Ihrubs, 
arill*. 

Still or' the conqu’ror’s abfence I complain. 
Nor know wli.it diftant worlds mywaiui*nnt> 
1 .ord detain. 

IJhffiS T of ev’ry flap ntjuirc, 

Tlie fiilors withicpeated tjticftions tire : 
Ilopelefs and half-defpairing, yet I write; "J 
The cruel p >w’rs, that envy my delight, > 
May bring at lead my letters to your figlic. J 
'I’o /’j/( 5 aiuicnt fruitful rcigi\ 

And . p.//i.\ injur'd eourt, I fent in v.»in; 
tor nor lioni Spv’rta^ nor fiom Pyks came. 
Aught lavewild rumours, anduncei tain fame. 
Again I wilh Trofs lofty tow’rs might life. 
And curfe the thoughtlcfs vows that gain’d 
the Ikies. 

War’s hazards then would be my only care, 
And I in common with a thoufand fear: 
Now all the dangers of the land and fcas 
Arc pref nt to my tlioughls, and banifli cale: 
While you, aUs’ j>erlups with pleafure love, 
And faiihlcfs noiirilh a forbidden love ; 

Take 
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*ra)s£ fome deluding harlot to your breaft, 
And in her arms with la>ylcls tranfports ble'Ih, 
Make my chill eaiy conflancy your jeft. 

Ye pow’rs * avert tlic tIiOught I cannot bear. 
And give my vain fufpichns to the air. 
Whate’er may be the icafons of thy ftay. 

Oh ■ miy’ft thou nevei willingly dtlav ’ 

Me to a lecond choice my lire invias. 
Chides iny delays J^nd urge'; all his nglits. 
Still lit him urge, my love iny faith alPurcs j 
I am, 1 iiiuft, I will be ever yourt. 

Yet my warm praji^s the good old monarch 
move. 

Tic views iny tcais and mouriis my haplcft 
Iovjl-, 

But a vile train of thoughtlcfs youths proclaim 
With Uwlcfs impudence a fancy fi imel 
Hither from Z.aiUe and !>auos they reforr, 
And revel unmoleftcd in thy court. 
Treafures, the purchafe of thy blood, they 
feize, 

Thofe fpoils F.nrymachi'Sy Plfamlr thclc : 
AntinotiS bets' vtdth equal rage pofleft. 

There greedy Polylus^ a conftant gueft. 
Plunder around—And need I name the rell, 
“Who in your abfcnce on our vitals prey» 
And wafte in coftly luxury the day i 

N 4 , 
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The beggar Irus, a cfetefted name, 

And bafe Meianthus lail, complete thy fhanie, 
'Gainft theft infults what force can I employ ^ 
"What thy old father, or thy tender boy ? 
For his dear life a thoufand fnares are laid. 
And certain ruin aim’d at his unguarded head. 
Preferve him, Hcav*n! and if we ne’er nmlt 
join. 

Yet may he live to clofe your eyes and mine. 
In vain Laertes docs his pow’r oppofe, 

Unht for war, againil furrounding foes. 
^elmachus will foonto’ftme aipire. 

Now his fofc years a paient’s aid require. 

Oh ' thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 
Difpel our dangers, 'and avert our doom r 
Form the voung hero in the arts of war, 

I'o rival ti;ce, but with more caution dare. 
Halle, and relieve your fire with years op- 
prell: 

Once more he longs to clafp you to his breaft. 
Then lhake off tedious life, and fink to reft. 

Oh ’ hafte to me!—A little longer ftay 
Will cv’ry grace, each fancy’d charm decay: 
Increafing cares, and time’s rcfiftlefs rage, 
Will wafte juy bloom, and wither it to age \ 
Yet at thy fighr wild joys, and fprightly love. 
Shall dying youth recall, and cv’ry charm 
improve. 
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LETTER I. 

% 

From Laura, giving an Account of her Bro¬ 
ther's criminal Amour, and her own Pajfwi 
for the bandfome Hermit. 

OULD your importunity hare ’ 
prevailed with my brother to have 
left me in London, you had bceft 
free from the vexation that I fhall 

certainly give you, by making you the con¬ 
fident of all my country adventures j and I 
hope you will relieve my chagrin, by tell- 

N 5 ing 
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ing me whnt the clear, bewitching, bufy 
wojIcI is doing, while I am idly launtenng 
awMy my time in rural ibades. How ha]3p/ 
are you, my dear Aurelui ' 1 low I envy you 
the enjoyment of dull, of cro^\ds and noiie, 
with ail the polite hurry of the Bcatt-Monde ^ 

My brother bi ought me hither to lee a 
country-feat he has lately purchafed : hlc 
would fa.n perluade me ii is linely fitiuted ; 
but I (lioulJ think it more finely fituaied in 
the Mally or even in CkcdpfiSe, ti'an liere. 
Indeed, 1 hardly know wli^ wc are, only 
that it is at a dreadful ilutance fiom the 
thcatre-roVal in Drury-Lane, from the opera, 
from the mafqiicrade, and every thing in this 
world that is worth living for. 

I Can fcarcc tell you whither to direct your 
letters ; we arc certainly at the ends of tlie 
earth, on the bordeis of the continent, the 
limits of the habitable globe, under the polar 
ftar, among wild people and favages. I 
thought wc fiiould never have come to the 
end of our pilgrimage i nor could 1 forbear 
afking my brother, if we were to travel by 
dry land to the Antipodes ; not a mile but 
feemed ten, that carried roc from London^ 
the centre of all my joys. 

I'he 



/rW I^auraVs Aurclia. 275 

The Country i«5 liy averfion j I hate frees 
and hedges, fleep hdls, and fiJent valleys r 
The Ctyrift may laugh, but to rrc, 

“ Green Ji'his^ and groves^ and rrydal 

^^fprlngsy 

“ And larks^ and nighthgaleSy aye od'iors 

“ thng r.” 

I had niihcr hear London cries, with the 
rattle of coaches, than fit Iifiening 10 the 
melancholy murmur of purling brooLs, 01 
all the wild mufick of the wooiU ; the fmcll 
of violets gives me the hyftejicksj faih air 
murders me ; my conRitution is not robuft. 
enough to bear it j the cooling zeph^ rs will 
fan me into a catarih, if I Ray herc-mucii 
longer. 

II' thefe are the feats of the Mufes, let 
them unenvied enjoy their glittering wliini- 
lies, and converfc with the vifionary beings • 
of their own forming. I have no fancy for 
Dryades and Fairies, nor the IcaR prejudice 
to human fociety 1 a mere earthly beau, with 
an embroidered coat, fuits my taftc better 
than an aercal lover with his fliining trefles, 
and rainbow wings. 

• The 
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The fober twilight, which has employed fo 
many foft defciiptions, is with me a very dull 
period •, nor dots tl»e moon, (on which the 
poet': doat) with all her ftarry train, delight 
me hall'lo much as an aflcmbly-room, illumi¬ 
nated with wax-candics : This is what I 
ihould prefer to the glaring fun in his meri¬ 
dian fplendour: Day-light makes me fick 5 
it has fomething in it fo common and vul¬ 
gar, that it fcenis fitter for peafants to make 
hay in, or country kfles to fpin by, than for 
the life of people of diftindion. 

You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia^ in 
this deplorable ftatc; the whole creation is 
a blank to me, it is all joylefs and defolate: 
In whatever gay images the Mufes have 
drefled thefe ruftick abodes, I have not pe¬ 
netration enough to difeover them; Not the 
flowery field, nor fpanglcd fky, the rofy 
morn, or balmy evening, can recreate my 
thoughts; I am neither a religious nor poe¬ 
tical enthufiaft, and without either of thefe 
qualifications, what fhould 1 do in filent re¬ 
treats, and pcnfive fhades ? 

1 find myfelf little at cafe in this abfcnce 
of the noify diverfions of the town j it is 
hard for me to keep up my fplrus in lei- 

fure 
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fur€ and rctirementt it makes me anxiouH/ 
inquifitivc, what will become of me when my 
breath flies away: Death, that ghaftly plian- 
tom, perpetually intrudes on my foUtude, 
and in fbme doleful knell, fiom a neighbour¬ 
ing fteeple, often calls upon me to ruminate 
on coffins and funerals> graves, and gloomy 
ftpulchrcs: 7 ’hcle difmal fubje^ put me in 
the vapours, and make me ftart at my own 
fiiadow; nor have 1 acquired any great de¬ 
gree of fortitude by turning free-thinker, 
and unlearning 

“ All that the nurfc and all the pricjl have 
** taught.''^ Mr. Pope. 

You have been too often of our party, not 
to know my brother is a very infidel: He 
has a Ibxt of vanity in making me a profe- 
lyte, and freeing my mind from thole pre¬ 
judices (as he calls tliem) and fuperftitious 
notions, which govern a great part of the. 
•world i but as he finds me a little unwilling 
to refign my immortality, he has furmlbcd 
me with a fyllem of tranfmigration, and the 
eternal wandring of the foul from one fx>ecies 
of being to another. 

However, I do not find myfelf a gainer 
by renouncing my creed, which allowed me 

to 
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to hope, that after the’period of this mortal 
life, I miglit be an angel, or at Icaft equal 
to thole bright eflt-nces. 

But by this fantaftick. ft heme, to which 
my brother is making me a convert, my 
• pretenfions are funk •, the utmoft I can ex- 
pc<$V, when I have Oiifred my prefent cxill- 
ence, is to grin in a monkey, or look demure 
in a broad-fac’d owl, or to fit a chattering 
magpye in a bufii; it is a chance among 
which of the animal race I am to be num¬ 
bered, whether I fliall mount the atr with the 
winged inhabitants, or crawl -on the earth 
among nty brother reptiles, or graze in the 
meadows with the horned tribe. Indeed, I 
have no great domacli to grafsor hay, and as 
little inclination to fleep in a den, or ftrctch 
my hairy bulk on the dewy plain: But it is 
yet uncertain, whether I am to llalk, or fly, 
or fwim j 1 am Hill at a lofs, which of thefe 
various clans to greet as my next kindred. 

However, I am better pleafcd with being 
what I am, than any thing elfej I had ra¬ 
ther be a celebrated toaft, fluttering at a ball 
among beaus and pretty fellows, than the 
moft gaudy butterfly hovering with painted 
wings over a bed of tulips; If this fliould 

be 
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-be my enluing face^ it will be a mortifying 
(tefcent from a godifcfs to an infe(n. 

And really tliere U Ibmcthing fo gloomy 
and uncomfortable in iheic pjofpct^U of fu¬ 
turity, that if I confidci iliem n\uch longer, 

I fliall turn Chriili.m again, in defiance of my 
brothel, and a learned unbeliever hi^ compa¬ 
nion, who are perpetually ridiculing my con¬ 
cern about a viTionary hereafter, a^ they 
term it. 

Indeed, this would be the leatt of my ewes, 
were I not extremely at Icifure i but os I am, 
it is im])ofiiblc for me to avoid being folici- 
souswhatfdte attends me, when 1 rcfign this 
tranfitory life: For I muft certainly diej 
am mortal beyond contradiction; tins trutfi.. 
fits heavy on my foul; there is 110 Hying it’s 
evidence, nor doesrhisplaceairord anyamufe- 
ment to divert the gloomy r< fleftion. If I 
Ibould turn devotee, youwould thinkitamore 
wonderful mctamorpiiofis than any I have* 
named: But in all changes I .am conftantly 

Tours., brc. ■ 
Laura. 

P. S. I liave a lecret to tell you concern¬ 
ing my brother, which you (hall know in 
iiiy next letter; for I am a« impatient to dif- 
cover it, as you can be to hear it. 
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LETTER II. 

7e Aurelia. 

tHAVE roo much confidence in my dear 
Aurelia^ to conceal any thing from heri 
nor can it be any injury to my brother to 
iruft you with his charafter, and know hinj 
to be as great a libertine in his pradice as 
his principles. 

But in whatever freedoms he has indul- 
Hged himfclf, I muft own lie has always en- 
' deavoured to give me a juft fenfe of honour, 
and the decorum due to iny fexi while he 
has taken pains to free me from the reftraints 
of religion, he has left nothing unfaid on 
other motives, that might raife in me the 
tendereft concern for a clear reputation: 
Which made me the moic refent his fcaiida- 
lous conduift, when I found he had a miftrtTs 
in his houfe, whom he had fent hither two 
or three days before we came: I knew nor 
what to do, nor liow to behave myfelf in 
diis exigence, ’till I found Ihe was rather an. 

obicit 
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objetft of compaffionithan reproach, and that 
fhc came hither, not tjo indulge an infamous 
amour, but to fhelter herfclf from want, 
and the refentment of her relations. 

She told me the ftory of her misfortune, 
as well as the diflrefs and confufion Ihe was 
in would permit i and aiking me a thou* 
find pardons, ingenuoiifly owned Die l^ad en¬ 
gaged my brother to bring me with him, 
or not lo follow her. 

I found her education had been flrw^tly 
modeft, and that (he was unacquainted with 
the vicious part of the world. She is hard¬ 
ly fixtecn, her name Charlotte^ the only child 
of a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined 
in his affairs by a crafty Jew\ from the 
height of credit, the unhappy man* found 
himfelf funk into circumftances of difgrace 
and indigence. 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlottty 
jufl in the vanity of youthful expeftations 
to find heifelf, from the affluence of fortune, 
fo fuddenly reduced to poverty and ccjH- 
tempt. My brother (vvhojn ffit had fome- 
'tienes feen with 'kt fither, but knew 
nothing of his char..L^>ci) took tliis unfor¬ 
tunate crifis to tempt her with rich prefents* 

and 
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and fair promiics, to leave her friends to rc-“ • 
tire to fome private lotlgings he had got for 

JltT. 

In thio di{lra<?.ion of affairs, her father 
being imdtr an aircfl, and all his effeds 
feized, Ihe was lurpiizcd into a cumplunLe 
with my biotlierV piopol.il, nordid he give 
her tiinv' to lefled, or conlult any of her re¬ 
lations, who Toon got Uittltigcnre of this 
didionour, and lent liei a fevcrc injiindion 
to fee then face.' no more. 

This cruel imffage, with the fad tidings 
of her mother’s death, tlial followed, and 
ihe full ewdtncc that flie was deluded by 
my broihs.r wiJi feigned promifes of mar¬ 
riage, had almoff prosed fatal to her life; 
Jioi could any argument allay her forrow, 
’cilf her di^^rclIcd lover engaged never to 
alh any future f«vour of her, but what the 
nice!!; virtue may grant: On this condition, 
Ihe confented to go to his new feat in the 
country; for indeed fhc has no other re¬ 
fuge. He has kept his promife; fhc lodges 
in my apaitment, and is treated ‘by Rim 
with as much decency as if Ihe was his fifter. 

1 never thought fiich a libe.tme would 
turn Platonick; it is an uaufuai refinement, J 

and. 
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"and, I believe, the firft gaHancry of this 
Jdncl he ever pradlifcd: But as lie has an 
efteeni, a lenclcrncJs for her; of whicii, by 
hl'i JilTolute manners, I always fancietl’him 
incapable. 

Mer behaviour is really modeftj nor was 
there ever a more natural imprclfion of truth 
and innocence, ilian appears in her ficc; Her 
too credulous temper, and unexperienced 
years, have betrayed her into tliis ftatc of 
lhame and inil'eryj of which (tliough too 
late) flic feemr exquiflttly fenfible. Since 
1 began tliis ktrer, flic came into my clofet, 
hncl, with a flood of tears, begged me to 
contrive fomc way to free Iicr from this dan¬ 
gerous pl.ice. u 

“ But whither (flie faid) can I fly ? My 
friends will never receive me; nor have I 
‘‘ the confidence to meet their reproaches: 
“ My Clime iias fent a tender mother v/cep- 
“ ing to her grave; /it loads my father’s 
“ hoary head with a heavier weight of for- 
“ row than all his other misfortunes. I.bve 
“ was not my exciiJ’e, 1 am yet a llrangcr to 
“rharpaflion; it was a cowardice, it was 
_ “-fear of poverty, a criminal diflrufl of ce- 
leftial Providence: I fliould have begged, 
1 fliould have ftarved, rather than have 

'•‘pal ted 
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parted with my innocence on fuch mer- 
“ cenary terms. However fincerc my re- 
“ pentance is, it can fignify nothing, with 
•* regard to die world j the fcandal will ne- 
vcr be obliteracedj I mufl: cither face the 
** publick contempt, or wafle my days in a 
joylefs obfcurity. Put my conilition in the 
** bed iiglii: "Would this falfc man, as he 
promifcd, marry me, what opprobrious lan- 
guage, what terms of infamy, muft 1 cx- 
“ peft, in his intervals of chagrin! Befides 
“ this, the impiety o£ his converfation terri- 
** fies me, while I hear him make a jefl of 
“ thofc facred fubjefts, for which I have 
“ been taught the higheft veneration. I 
Ihouid live happier with a wild Ameri'- 
« can:' 

I made her no reply; the rcafoning was 
too juft to ad' it u foijtr.ididion*, but this 
mclanclioly i'Jhi.uc »;ukes me more than 
'ever rclolved uoc m surrender, nor even ca- 
pitul.uc on any (‘thcr terms, but thofe of a 

kwful Adieu. 


X^AURA. 
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LETTER III. 

$ 

To Aurllia. 

W ITAT mutable tilings we arc’ You 
will be fuiprizecl to hear 1 am grown 
fond of tlie country, and liavc acquired a re- 
h(h for it’s harmlefs delig'its: I can talk to 
an echo, or liftcn with great attention to a 
purling fticam: I am in a fair way to make 
garlands, invoke the Mufes, and write pa* 
fVorals. Since you heard iafi. from me, I have 
met witli an agreeable adventure tljat has 
given a fort of romantick turn to my imagi¬ 
nation. 

As 1 was taking my conllanc divcrfion of 
riding on the downs, the evening being ex-, 
ceeding pleafant, I wander’d fomc miles be¬ 
yond my ufual limits, ’till I came in liglitof 
a venerable pile of building, which could 
be diftinguilhed from a church, by nothing 
but the want of a ftceplc; every thing a- 
"bout it had an air of grandeur and antiquity. 
At feme diUance from the houfe there was 

a thick 



286' L E T T- E R ,S Part III. 

% 

a tlilck wooJ, with fevcral fine walks cut' 
through it. 

I had a great ificlin.-ition to ramble in 
thofe agreeable fiiadcs; and uliglnlng, or¬ 
dered my footman to wait at ilie place where 
I left him. It was not long bclbre I came 
to the tuilre of the forell:, in which was a 
large grafs-plat of a circular figure, witli a 
iloublc row of high elms growing in the 
fame form round it: In the middle of clie 
green was a little mount, that, by caly fteps 
of turf, h.td a winding afeent to i!ie top, 
where flood an arbour of jefiamine, wood¬ 
bine, and rufes, twilled together with a fort 
of elegant difordcr-, tlie gaudy bioiroms 
pleafedthe fight, v;hilc their mingled iweets 
perfumed the ambient air. On the lower 
branches of the circling elms hung feveral 
gilt cages, with a variety of Tinging birds in 
them, wliich were now chanting their even¬ 
ing longs, while a inufical llagelet, in clear 
and fhrill relponfcs, anfwcred from the deli¬ 
cious arbour. 

I began to think there were indeed fuch 
things as enchanted forefts, and vocal groves* 
or that the great Spirit of naturewas folacing 
itfclf in thofe innocent abodes j however, fe- 

3 male 
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*male curiofit/ led mp on, ’ull I came to the 

charming bower, wliere I l^unda v/dUdrtf- 

fed beautiful youth, of about leventeen, 

fitting with a Iligcler in his hand: His com- 

pU-vion was a lively brunette, that difgraced 

the hW and the rofes; his dail.. hair fell in 
# 

largo and graceful cut Is below Ins neck; no¬ 
thing could be nioie clcg.’iil than hio Ihape 
and features; nor was tlicre any meeting the 
fpkndour of his eyes, without being fenfible 
of every darting glance. 

1 made foine apology for my intrufion, 
vv!n«.!i he aiifw».rcd with an caly naturalci- 
vilityi nor could I perceive tiiat my pre- 
feme gave him the lead furprize or confu- 
fion; He received me with perfcil compo- ■ 
furc, rror focmed to h.ive .my manner of cu- 
riofity to know whence I came, or whither 
I was going i nor (to my great mortiHcati- 
on) did he fo much alk whcthei I was a. 
mortal or a goddefs. 

It gave me fome iineafinefs, I confefs, xo 
. find myfelf no more an objed of furpnze, 
to one who, pcilups, had never feen any 
thing fo fine m this life, for I was in a very 
rich habit, blazing with fcarlct and gold. 
You cannot imagine how it humbled my 

vanit). 
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vanity, to obferve wit^ what'indolence and 
tranquillity the young’ infenliblc looked at 
mej and the more, bccaufehe did noefeem to 
want wit or politenefs. I was extremely vex¬ 
ed that at threc-and-twenty he IhouJd treat 
me with as much indifference and rcfpeifb, 
as if I had been his great-grandmother. 

This fedatenefs gave me a curiofity to pry 
into his ftudicsi for I faw two books lie 
near the place where he fat: When I open¬ 
ed them, I found one was, J Bifcoitrfe of the 
Goverment of tbc Paffions\ the other, A 

r 

Trcatifi of the Immortality ofibe Soul Ihadno- 
thingio fay on thole grave fuUjc( 5 ts, but, af¬ 
ter fome formal difcourfe of the fine fituati- 
on of the place, I took my leave of k j tlie 
young' philolbpher attending me to.the li¬ 
mits of the wood, where I left my fervant j 
and there we parted, without any feeming 
reludancc <ln either fide, ^ 

But I own I had a rdUels curiofity to know 
thehiftory of this loveI)^iith, and to whem 
the houlc belonged i nor was it long before 
I received latisfadion from a clergyman, that 
was riding the fame road with me: He faid, 
I'he manfion was Sk Harry LizzQrd% a 

i p 

f* man of merit, and well acquainted with 

“ the 


4 
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‘Vlie world, whic^ he wa^ now unrea - 
*'■ ibnably difgiiltcd, and grown iolitnry, ori 
“ the account of the dcatli of his eldefl: 
“ f'ti, to whom lie had given a very liberal 
“■ education, and with a generous allowance 
“ fent him into Italyy where his time was 
“ fpent in the moft difiblnte manner 5 ’till 
“ being unhappily engaged with a lewd 
“ woman, in a fit of jealoufy he Ihot Iiim- 
'‘ftlf through the head. This tragical 
CN'ont made Sir Harry refolvc to give his 
“ younger foil .1 quite different education: 

“ Indeed Ins charader is entirely the reverie 
“ of his elder brother’s; lie is remarkable 
“ for his early piety, and great proficiency 
“ in all forts of learning, having a very^po- 
“ lite ami ingenious perfon for liis tutor: 

“ But Philscksy that is the younger gcntlc- 
** mai/s name, has too great an allay of gra- 
“ vity for his early years, and i‘: ot fo re- 
“ tired a temper, that he is known die 
title of The handfome Hermit^ as he i^fsidetd . 
“^very handfome.** 

Hen: the clergyman left me, o^.njoyed 
with this intelligence. As foon as| i got 
lioixje,' 1 related my adventure to C'Ati'/j'.v, 
who gave me but little attention ^ being, 
VoL. a. O as 
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as I told you, in the vtmoft Janxicty, at the 
manner of life to w*hich Hie was confined. 
I am. 

Dear Ai’ relia, 

Mojifmccrcly &c. 

Laura. 




^ % 
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LETTER IV. 

To Aurelia. 

S INCE you received my UdLetter, I 
have taken another ramble in Sir Harry 
J.izZiird'n forefl;: My brother knows no¬ 
thing of tliis adventure i and the fird after- 
nooii that I found him engaged, I peifuadcd 
Charlotte to go with me ; wlio was glad of 
iuiy pretence to fly from her own gallant, 
ilio* Ihe exprelTed but little ciiriofity tp fee 
mine. 

\i the entrance of the grove we left the 
(ervatits to wait with our horfes ’till we 
returned. In my fird vifit, I perceived, by 
Philo\lcs\ difcoinfe, that, when the evening 
was fair, he conltanily fpent it in the charm-. 
. mg bower, where we now found him rcid- 
’ing Dr. Young’s True Ejiimate of Human 
Life., with fuch attention, he did not imme- 
-diately fee us, and leemed furprized at the 
encounter. 

O 2 
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U Jivi.Ttcd me, tot find jliis 
dUconipofed i 1 begani to fiatt'T mylVll’, it 
\vaf> the of my charms: The hopes of 
I'uch a conqueft delighted me more than al^ 
my paft virtories ; it gave a fudden vivacity 
to my thoughts, and rcfolving, by iny uir, 
to fccure the conqueft of my eyes, I began, 
with great gaiety, to rally iiim on his reclufe 
manner of life, and lofing his gayeft hours 
in a joyk’fs Iblitude. 

By this time the young Stoick had afili- 
med his natural fuperiority ; ajid inrtcad of 
rq)lyiRg, as I expefted, in a gallant and mo- 
difli ftrain, he talked to me of rhe fatisfadtioni 
of virtue, the tranquillity of the mind in the 
reftitude of k*s paffions; themes which, from 
another perfon, would have compofed me 
better than a dofc of Laudanum: But here. 



' ' ■■ ■' ••~Tbe grave rebuke^ 

“ Severe in youthful beautyy added grace 
“ Invincible - 

Like the fallen angel in Miltony 

—. . Abap 3 *d I foody 

“ And felt how awful goodnefs isy and Jkw 
“ Virtue bow lovely in her native Jbape /’* 

I'hc 
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'iNie glory tfipt d.irled from iiis eyf*), the 
agreeablr accint, theWioving eloquence that 
flowed from thole roly lips, commanded my 


whole attention j had he preached a fermon, 
I could patiently have lillcned to the bloom¬ 
ing orator. 


--- From morn to nat:^ 

I'Vom noon to deivy evcy a fmnmcFr ehiyF 

Mil.-A ON- 

And yet I could not forbear, fometimes* 
laughing at his gravity, and begging he 
wtfuldput himfclf into holy orders; But he 
was not to be rallied out of his fobriety 5 nor 
could I poflfibly draw from him that flattery, 
with which, ’till now, I had been addrefted j 
he feemed ratiier to have an inclination to 
humble my vanity. 

Cbarloitey the whole time, fat in a penfive 
filence, while the tears, which Ihe flrove to 
conceal, would fometimes drop from her’ 
'eyes. PbilocleSy in every paufe of converfa- 
lion, furveyed her with looks that exprefled 
great.humanity; But I was in no difpofition 
tolfe jealous of any thing I looked on fo in¬ 
ferior to myfclf 

O 3 


How- 
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1 lov.rver, my ron<-<|rn to concral this 
fair tVom try brothtrj madr me I reak od 
the converli'ion a little abrupily, th t we 
might b< .ir home at the iil'iial houi. As 
i<*on as ever we were got alone, I alkcd 
( v.o loite how fhe liked The bamljome Hermit. 

“■ Oh, (fatdJbe., •with a tender emoiion) that 
“ 1 had never fcen him • *Till now I was not 
*•* fenfible of the injury this Barbarian your 
** brother has done me *, he has cut n t ofir' 
** from all the lawful joys of life, from the 
“ plcafure of a reoipiocal affection for a man 
**“ of worth and vutue : With my innocence 
“ 1 loft a right to that happinefs. Whit! 
am 1 a proftitutc ! a kept miftrefs l Your 
brother’s— • O infamy < Your brother's 
« wh—e 1” 

“ If you had not been that, {[aid 1) Char 
“ lotte, you had been a beggar.” 

“ O envied title > {fie replied) O glorious 
poverty ' thou haft been the choice of 
faints and hercosj virtu« has made thee her 
“ fanftuary, her peaceful retreat. I could^ 
“ have ledonwholcfome vegctaldcs, quench-** 
“ cd my thirft at fome erj ftal brook, indul- 
“ ged iiiy harmkfs flumbers on the verd^iht 
‘‘ turf, iindifturbed with guilty fears. Par- 

“ don 
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“<lon me (fo.id fje, r,ecolleSlhig bcrfclf) ihcfe 
•* paflionate falUcs •, I find myklf moic than 
“ c\cr undone, condemned to walle my 
hours in fallen obfearity, in c)ie pride ot* 

“ life, the bloom of folt defirts, to languiUi 
in lolitary defpair * My confciencc will not 
fufftT me to gratify an unlawful pafliem ; 

** nor fhould nny advantage (were my guilt 
a feert't) perfuade me to impofe on a man 
“ of worth. I have been true even to this 
“ rake that has undone n*c, and fruftrated 
‘‘ all my hopes of a lav'fiil li:ippiticf>.’* 

“ '1‘hat is, my brother has ipoiled your 
marriage (fatd I:) But, dear Ckcrlotte^ 
why fliould that thought afflicftyoii, who 
** intend to pafs your future time in pe- 
** nitcnce and retirement? hlas hand^ 
fame tleimit altered your pious rcfoluti- 
“ ons?** 

“ No, (Jhe replied) he has r.tthrr cna- 
“ firmed them: Never had the cauh* of. 
virtue a more refilUefs advocate j methinks 
I fee the beauty that lightened m hU facej 
“ I hear the charming accent fiilU I ftlt 
the energy of his arguments my foul 
“ gave It’s lull afient to the celeltuldictates: 

1 wondered you could fo often interrupt 
“ the graceful orator with youc ill-iimcd 

O 4 “ raillery^, 
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raillerj^i 1 could have liftened to his 
*t ture of morality, *till the midnight dews 
“ hnd fallen, *tiU all the ftars had let.” 

“ Dear Charlotte {/aid I) forgive this iu- 
terruption; I lind you are in love: My 
“ intention is intirely frullrated of liaving 
your picture drawn as the Fair Penitent, 
“ with a lamp and prayer-book before you: 
“ I perceive you defign yet to converJe a- 
*' mong finful mortals. Will you go with 
“ me to-morrow, to hear another lefture 
** from the charming divine ? 

“ Rather (/be replied) let me retire to tjie 
“ filent grave, to conceal my infamy: 1 
“ would not deceive him with an air of in- 
“ nocence, while I am confeious of my own 
dilKonour.^ I know myfelf j this is the 
“ crifis of my mifery; nothing can obliterate 
“ this fecret lenfe of Ihame^ I may retire 
** from the publick view, as it is my full re- 
“ folution: But what is a refolution at fix- 
“teen? Without peculiar afTiftancc from 
“ Heaven, I fliall never conquer the dic- 
tates of love and nature; in this pcrplexi- 
“ ty, I mufl; either marry I'ome worthlcfs 
** wretch tliat knows my infamy, or dccciwc-* 
fomc nun of merit, to >a horn it is a Jeeret.’* 

Pkre 
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' Here flie burft into a flood of tears, in- 
treating me to write to an uncle flic had, to 
receive her into his favour, and let her live 
privately in his family. This I promiled j 
nor defpair of prevailing. My concern for 
her makes me forget it is time to fiibfcribe 
mvfcir 

2 'our humhU Servant^ 


Laura. 
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L E T T E R V. 

Ttf the {amt, 

/CHARLOTTE, to her great fatisfac- 
tion, has this morning left us, and is 
gone to her uncle, who was cafily per- 
fuaded to receive her, after he was afliirccl 
pf the fincerity of her penitence: But I 
found it a harder talk to prevail with my 
brother to rtfign the idol of his aftedtions j 
though he loft nothing by her abfence, but 
the pleafure of gazing on her. 

I am in pain ’till you know the fequel of 
my adventure with PhilocUs, who, fince I 
writ laft, has feveral times, by appointment, 
met me in the delicious bower \ but ftiJl, to 
my great vexation, he appeared infenlible 
of any tender impreflion: I could difceri^ 
nothing in his converlation, but a pious de- 
fign to convert me to Chriftianity, and con¬ 
vince me of the folly of the new fcheme, to 
which my brother had made me a profelyte. 

f But 
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• But the lall timp we met, I obfcrved'a 
foft confufion in his looks, ’till after a long 
paufe, (wliitli I lud no mind to interrupt) 

“ I am going {fmd he) to fct myfclf in a 
** very ridiculous light to one of your cha- 
“ racier : But J am concent to pafs for an 
■“ cnthufiart, ’till the event convinces you 
** of the truth of what I lhall relate. 

** If a domeftick tradition may be credit- 
“ cd, there has no perfon died out of our 
family, but what has had a warning of 
thi ir approaching fate, by hearing mu- 
“ fjck pafiing dm)’ the houlc in the dead 
filence of the night, which is heard by 
“ none but the perfon concerned : My mo- 
“ rher and filler both foretold their own 
“ death from this prefage. 1 fee yop fraile 1 
“ (continued but I have had the 
“ fame warning, and am fupcrftitious e- 
nougli to credit it. Lall night fbme trl- 
fling difordcr kept me waking j my. 

** thoughts, however, were placid and fe- 
“ rene j fome verfes, I had heard my After 
repeat in her laft fickneft, came freftj into 
“ my memory ; 

“ Jd^bile night in folmn triumph rclgnst 
“ /ife end, my foul, the heav'nly plains > 

« rH " 
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“ flight U> tbofe regions take: 

“ Jvgcls and God are Jiill awake. 

“ ^be fmiling Jiars will light tby way 
‘io the gUidfcme realms of day. 

“ lybile drowfy men with idle themesy 
Fantafiick joys, and airy dreams^ 

“ Jre entertained j do thou converfe 
“ IFitb beav'ny and heav'nly ftrains rehearfe ; 

Fifit the peateful climes above^ 

“ And through the fields of plcafure rove i 
“ Forge* the fecnes of care and ftrifcy 
And walk among she trees of life: 

** 'Tiijie the rich fruits of Paradife, 

“ And bathe in fiowing Jireams of blifs: 

Solcdd in tbofe eternal fp'ingSy 
'* Lofe every thought of mortal things." 

** JjLifV as 1 hdjd repeated thefe verfes, 1 
** was ferenaded by an invifible mufician, 
“ with the fweeceft ftrains that ever delight- 
** ed. mortal cars; The harmonious ec!io 
** icemed to pafs from room to room, ’till it 
came into my chaniber j where, after a 
lliorr fpacc, it fonk away in a gentle ca- 

« 

“ dence^ 

“ I knew my obfequies were now fiing, 
“ and heard the fatal fummons without fur- 
“ prize: Death was a theme familiar to my 

” thoughts. 
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thoughts, as I njeither expefted or dcfircd 
“ to reach the decline of life.’* 

I liftened to this flory as to a fairy tale, or 
a fort of waking dream : As gravely as he 
told it, I could not forbear laughing. 

This, Madam, {/aid be) is what I ex- 
“ pefted i but it will not make me lefs ferious' 
“ on a fubjeft of fuch importance. You have 
often rallied me on a manner of life fo 
“ unfuitablc to my years i perhaps it may 
“ be more the eftedl of reafon than inclina- 
tion. My brother’s tragical end convii^cd 
“ me of the fatal eftcdls of love, and made 
“ me refolve never to admit that diftra(ft“ 

“ ing paffion to my breaft: But, wbarever ' 
“ oppolition I liave made, my heart has 
“ not been infcnlible of your charms, nor 
“ with all my philofophy fufficiently guard- 
“ ed againft the allurements of love and fofc •• 
“defire: Even now, when I find myfelf' 
“ difengaged from every other care, I have 
“ the uemoft foheitude for your happinefej 
“ I am diftrefled to leave you in this flare 
“ of infidelity-, for this is the laft interview 
'•* we fliali have, unlefs I am permitted to 
make you a vifit from the immortal rc- 

“ eions 
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“ gions, in order to convince you, that the 
“ hopes of Chriftianicy are no dcliifioft.** 

“ This propofal (faid I) charms me, there 
“ would be no refifting fuch evidence. I hope 
“ you will prove a ghoft of honour, and not 
“ fail the aflignation, which on my fidelhall 
be punftually kept, on condition you ap¬ 
pear in openday-liglit, and drefled in your 
“ celeftial finery: With thefe circumftanccs 
I may venture to promilc you, neither to 
“ run away, nor fail into fits. The place of 
“ your reception (though not perhaps fuit- 
“ able to your future dignity) Ihall be a 
“ painted alcove, fronting a walk fl^acliv.i 
“ with limes at the end ot n»y brotlier's g^r- 

« den.” 

“ The gaiety (replied Philocks) with 
“ which you treat this fubje(ft, pcrfuadcs 
“ me you have courage enough to be as good 
“ as your word •, which is the laft and only 
“ favour I have to alk. I muft now bid you 
“ farewell, and in the retirement of my clo- 
** fet prepare to make my exit with a forti- 
tude becoming thofe facred principles, to * 
which I have adhered.” 

Here with a tender confufion in his looks, 
he abruptly left the place, and gave me Ie*{- 

3 furc 



* 

from Laura to Aurelia. 303 

^ire to.refleft on the odd converlation that 
had paffed; But as vifionary as fome part of 
it appears, I would fain believe the foftcon- 
fefTion he made is no fiftion, for 1 find my- 
felf exceflively in love; but this fhall be a 
fecret to the young cnthufiaft, ’till he has 
got over this fplenetick fit, which, as whim- 
fical as it appears, gives me a fecret uneafi- 
nefs: He has certainly infefted me with 
fome religious panicks j 1 have loft my tafte 
for every kind of divcrfion j company is mo- 
kfting, and folitude tirefome; felf-rcfleflion 
diftrads mej whether I look forward or 
• backward, the profpefl is all confufion. Bat 
I lhall expofe myfeU; by owning thefe weak- 

nefles to one of your charafler. Adieu, 

. * 

Laura. 
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LETTER Vr. 

T'o Aurelia. 

O H, my Aurclial I have furpriAn*^ 
things to ttll you! the lovely PbilocLs 
is dead; his prcfages were too certain; 
About a week after our laft interview, I 
heard t«lic melar.cliol) tidings, that Sir Ihnrj 
I.izzard had loil his only Ion by a luddcn 
death. The charming youth was impatient 
of mo’-talicy, and is gone to converlc widi 
his kindred angels. 

You will wonder to hear me treat tlsile 
fubjefts feriouOy, which I have till now ndi 
culcdjit is a change that I myfelf canhawlly 
credit; I never imagined my inclinations 
were fo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind 
of adverfity could have made fueh an altera¬ 
tion on my temper. 

After the firif emotions of grief were over, 
I recollcdted the appointment wc had made, 
but rather wifticd than believed fuch an in¬ 


terview 
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tc^MCw poffiblei however, my mind was pre¬ 
pared for conviflionj I began to reai'on with. 

CafOf 

**- 7f there's a above, 

“ He nmjl delight in virtue, 

‘ ‘ And that which be delights m mufi be happy . 

I found myfcif now interefted in the truths 
of Chriftianiryj the firm belief of a life ever- 
lafling, would in this exigence h.tve been my 
greatell confolationi ,my hopes and fears 
prevailed by intervals, and kept me in the 
moft tormenting fufpenfe, while 1 waited for 
the decifive hour: As foon as it came, with¬ 
out any conihrnaticn, I attended at thc ap-. 
pointed place. 

It w'as a charming retreat, where at and 
luxurious nature difplaycd their various beau-. 
tiesi the evening was Hill, the fun in gol¬ 
den fplcndourdefcending to theweftcrnlkies, 
glittered thro’ thc trees: Every thing looked 
gay, new life and beauty appeared on all the 
vernal profpe^f; the plants put on a frelher 
green, the flowers difplaycd a brighter hue, 
and diffufed ambrofial fragrancy: Nature 
ft'cmed animated with a confeious joy, as 
gladdened at thc approach of fome heavenly 
Power. 
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An unufiial alacrity infpircd my thouglJts, 
and footlied my foul with a fecrct dtlighc; 
while a fofc melodious found, rifing by juft 
degrees, filled the region round with tranf- 
porcing harmony. 

In the height of thefe agreeable agitations, 
as the rofy morning breaks from a cloud, 
the charming PbilocUs Hood apparent before 
me: There was fomething in his afpeit fo 
ferene and beneficent, fuch a fwcctnels and 
affability, that banilhed every thought of 
fear, and filled my breaft with divine tran¬ 
quillity j ineffable plcafurc fparklcd in his 
eyesj youth in eternal triumph fat on his 
brow, and painted his face with a rofy 
bloorpj his tenipies were circled with a 
' wreath of ccleftial rofes, which were mingled 
among his flowing hair, with a fort of orna¬ 
mental negligence. 

1 

After a fhort paufe, he began with a voice 
that would have allayed the anguifhof death, 
and charmed the wUdeft difeord into calm, 
attention; every accent breathed celeftial 
love and harmony, while he deferibed the 
bowers of blifs, the foft rccefles and man- 
fiona of immortal pleafure. 


But 
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Kilt it is imponiHlc for me to paint the 
hi*ai tiful idod':, or imitate the cmphafis of 
!'i"> l.mguage; the powirs of eloquence lUt 
on IiK tonj'uc, and commanded .ill the mo- 
tions of my loul, which at that bhAtiil period 
feemed enlarged in it*s Ivipenoi faculties*, 
every word v/as penetrating and fignificant, 
his manner pcrftflly graceful and tranf- 
porting; in his defcriptions I f.iw the glo- 
lies, 1 felt the joys cf immoitaiicy. Cut in 
the midft of is/ attention to the Tparkling 
orator, I could not he-lp obferving, that he 
often call his eye on the Ihadow of a dial, 
wiiich was placed on the top of a little mar¬ 
ble pedeftal, cn tvlfich, with a becoming 
gefture, he leaned with his right hand. I 
fancied his time was limited^ for, 
glance I fawhim call on the dial, hevanilhed* 
and with him all my joys. 

This momentary view of celcftial beauty 
has obfeured all earthly glory ■ Never will 
the Sun difclofc a fcenc of pleafure to my 
light j the vanities which lately amufed me, 
have loft their charms*, my thoughts are 
fixed on fuperior objeds*, a divine and im¬ 
mortal ardour infpires my foul, and deter¬ 
mines all it’s motions: With the evidence I 
now have of a future exiftcnce, my notions of 

happinetS 
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happinefs are refined and enlarged, my hopes 
bright and unlimited. 

Adieu, my dear Aurelia t I am not with¬ 
out hopes, that this relation will iiave the 

fame efTeft on your praflicc, as the heavenly 

vifion has on that of. 

Madam, 

Ybur moji hnmbk Servant^ 

Laura. 





AMORET to CORISCA. 


Tj' R O M the black regions, from the 
^ mournful plains. 

Where horror in etcrn:^ triumph reigns*. 
From the low caves of Hell, the dens of nlghr. 
Far from the frontiers of ccleftial light j ^ 

This from the wretched Amortt receive, 

And at my coil thefe dreadful truths beliiifvc: 

That ’tis no fiftion pious men adore, 

But there’s indeed ajuft Almighty Poij^’r,* 
'i'hpt human fpirits after death furvivc. 

And to interminable ages live; 

That fields of light, and bleft ethereal plains. 
Arc no conceits of vifionary brains: 

But there are happy bow’rsandfhadesoflove. 
With pure cxhauftlcls (prings of joy above j 
Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward. 
Anil glorious triumphs for the juft prepar’d. 


Nor queftion the furprizing truths I tcU, 
W hile I the fecrets of the deep reveal: 

3 


For 
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For Hell is no cnthufiiftick dream. 

No ftatefman’s tiick, nor poet’s fab’loiis 
theme. 

No pious fraud or meicenary lye 
Of fubtil priefts, to gain the confcicnce by; 
'Tis all too fadly true which they maintain. 
And far beyond whate’er the jiocts ftign, 
Of dreams of liquid fire, anti burning lakes, 
Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks, 
Gorgons, chimeras, furies, and theirfnakes; 
No mortal can ajuft conception frame. 

Nor find for half the terrors here a name. 

Tlien Ihun the flow’ry paths that down¬ 
ward tend} 

To Hell they lead, and in damnation end: 

0 

“Tly^from the fnarcs of that enchanting fin, 
Whofe f’.taljoys have my perdition been. 

Like thee, with all the pride of beauty 

gay. 

In loofc delights I lately fpent the day j 
'Like thee accomphfh’d, and like dice ad¬ 
mir’d, 

Mine eyes the favage and polite infpir’d. 
Whene'er I fpokc, my wit new conqueft won, 
rhoufands came here by my foft airs un¬ 
done. 



With 
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'Vfjthwild fuprize my alter’d looks they 
view. 

And with loud ciirfes ftill my flight purfue. 
For learn, before too late, licentious fair,! 
Each face does here an equal horror wear, V 

And,undirunguifli’d,youthaRdage appear; J 
Depriv’d of ev’ry charm, and ev’ry grace. 
We all defeend to this detefted place, 
IlUiilrious Helefiy once the Grecian pride, 

' In folding (hades her hated form would 

hide 1 ' 

And confeious Thais fears to be defery’d. 

I faw them lately by the trembling gleam , 
I'hc pale blue light of inaufpkious flany^ 
No blulhes paint their cheeks, th^r wa«on 
eyes 

No morj^^ItJT Love’s contagious dari^r- 
prize. 

Rafh Cleopatra mourns her haifytlbom, 

A nd glides a hideous fpcftrc thro’ the gloom! 
Fam’d Julia through the crowd’s no longei 
known; 

4 

Ev’n her blafted charms difowa. 


Curs’d be the arts that did my foul betray. 
And lead my eafy virtue firft affray: 

’•Tis paft—and my repentance comes too late 
But thcfu may’ft yet avoid this cruel fate, 

F^fidiou 
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Perfidious beauty, qVit the roads of vice j 
lt*s fmooth defeentsto certain death inticc. 

Like Dives, from th’infernal coafts I lend. 
To warn my carekfs unbelieving friend: 
For thou, while yet a lovely guiltlefs 
To fin, by my example, waft betray’d*. 

And fliould’il tl\'>u, to tliefe mournfui regions 
come, 

’Twould vaftly aggravate ni) heavy doom. 


FINIS. 


^ 

*❖• - 4 ^ ❖ 








